FROM A FARM BACKGROUND ANYWHERE USA 
TO DANZIG, POLAND AND RETURN 


by 7. en  Yecer 
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Foreword 


Following World War 11, the Mennonite Church, Church 
of the Brethren and other church relief agencies combined in 
the effort of providing supplies and personnel to get aid to 
devastated areas of Europe. Working with United Nations 
Relief and Rehabilitation (UNRRA) in this endeavor brought 
about the occasion for this diary. 


Others involved in this voyage aboard the S.S. Clarksville 
Victory ship were its officers and crew of about twelve men, 
more than thirty farm-oriented livestock tenders, two veterin- 
arians and 744 horses already in poor condition, having spent 
several cold and wet months waiting in eastern stockyards. 


The reader should bear in mind the following account 
was written as a personal record of how it “was” on that 
first and perhaps only experience of crossing the Atlantic 
Ocean. 


Credit is here given to: 


Robert and Roselyn Callin, Mineral Point, Wis., 
for encouragement and initiating the development 
of this otherwise obscure diary. 


Mary Yoder for typing this in its final form for 
the copier. 


Those mentioned here-in, having taken part in the 
voyage, tending horses, and who now help make it 
all a pleasant memory. 


J. O. Yoder 
Goshen, Indiana 
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FROM A FARM BACKGROUND ANYWHERE USA 
TO 
DANZIG, POLAND AND RETURN 


VIA: 


New Windsor, Md. 
Baltimore, Md. 
Washington, D.C. 
New York, N.Y. 
Straits of Dover 
Kiel, Germany 
Danzig, Poland 
Copenhagen, Den. 
Houston, Texas 


November 1945 - February 1946 


UP BACK: Harley Christner, Don Klippenstein 
STANDING: Ed Friesen, Fred Becker, Willard Tiezen, Paul Bucher, Eli Beachy, Robert Callin, 
Russell Augsburger, Galen Zuck, Charles Merrill, Paul Heisey, Vern Schertz, Harold McNett, 
Roy Peters, Howard Rush, Dwight Kerlin, J.O. Yoder, Mark Bontrager 

DOWN FRONT: Robert Epp, Dwaine Miller, Nelson Schmacher, Alvin Nisly, Harold Kiracofe 
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On the Way... 


November 12 and 13 - 

Boarded train to Washington at 5:34 PM at Lapaz, 
Indiana - ticket about $17. Hostess immediately assigned 
me to seat 33 in car 261 which turned out to be about 
10 cars to rear. A sleeping WAVE had seat 31 and two, 
pleasant to look at, held down two seats across the aisle. 
Ate a $1. breakfast at 7 AM; oatmeal, cream, sugar, glass 
orange juice, two eggs, two bacon and two toast! OK. 
Train was jammed with soldiers, sailors and WAVES - 
many of whom were somewhat stewed! Night went un- 
eventful like but fast. Wasn’t a bit sleepy until 3 or 4 
AM and after a short snore | felt miserably sleepy and 
uncomfortable. 

Arrived in Washington at 9:05 AM Tuesday morning; 
everything cloudy and strange. Fumbled my way up 
through Union and out front into a Mt. Pleasant street 
car. Was whisked off like mad up streets, down streets, 
around corners to right and left until reached 19th street. 
Got off here and found 1344 Connecticut Ave., across the 
street Mr. Lintner’s desk (room) on 9th floor room 912 - 
according to gracious information lady. Arrived on 9th 
floor by way of vertical car and asked a stranger where 
the Gent’s room was as | had worked up a great sweat 
and puff lugging my 200 Ib bag all over the city. 
Stranger turned out to be a Topeka, Kansas man, Carl 
Geisler, looking for same man and same purpose as |. 
Together we found desired rooms and filled out in 
duplicate what we had done in way of holding down jobs 
and what we got for same. It all makes me wonder why 
| don’t stay put somewhere, it would be so simple. 

Noisy Washington and my fatigue made me sicker by 
the hour. Ate a short brunch for .55 across the street, 
thought I’d faint sure after getting first sniff of the fish. 
Gritted my teeth and proceeded to stuff it down my 
throat. Decided later it wasn’t so bad after all. 

Grabbed my bag and taxied to Smithsonian Institute. 
Checked bag. Hurriedly saw the antiques, relics, etc., 
then we walked across the mall to National Museum. Saw 
here the dinosaur skeletons - 70’ long, 12’ high, and 
whales so large it’s shocking, snakes, fish, birds and all 


kinds of wildlife mounted. 

Back to Smithsonian, got bag, taxied to Union 
Station, 30 cents, and got the 3 PM train for Baltimore 
and to New Windsor, $1.01. Very interesting jaunt from 
Baltimore to New Windsor. About 15 stops are made in 
the 30 or 40 mile distance. Local stuff getting on and 
off. One attractive fur coat got on at Baltimore and rode 
to Westminster about 7 miles from New Windsor. Train, 
though perfectly clean, good and fast reminds me of 
Tonnerville Trolleys. Goes up hills, down and around 
curves continuously. 

Arrived at Brethren Relief Center in New Windsor, MD 
at 6:10 PM. Very small, dark, smelly, hilly burg; climbed 
up long rough hill to dormitories. Piled bag in room and 
went to Main Hall basement for supper. About 10 other 
“cowboys” got off same train and ate too. They were at 
Baltimore all day taking physicals. They were a noisy 
young lot. Met Carol Stine, secretary from Goshen. Sur- 
prised! 

Sent Merlin Sprunger and Jim Stier cards at Balti- 
more Tuesday PM. 

Went to bed early and slept solid. 


November 14, Wednesday - 

Cloudy, windy, cold and rain all afternoon and eve. 

Got up and dressed when other fellows did. Must 
have been 6:30 AM. Everyone here ate at once in din- 
ing hall ( the CPS fellows about 30, about 30 or 40 girls 
and women here working on relief clothing and 12 cow- 
boys). 

Carol Stine collared me after breakfast and made me 
say I’d do dishes. Lots of ’em and about 3 of us did it. 
Couldn’t sneak away quick enough and so found 3 potato 
peeling knives in my hand and potatoes in pan all set to 
go. Never imagined a whole bushel under table was to be 
peeled for supper. Well - peeled for 3 hours right up to 
dinner time and had about 3/4 bushel done. Ate a good 
dinner and went to my room and wrote. First made 
trip to drug store and bought ink and $1.95 pen. Wrote 
airmail to folks and started special to LaVon. Ate supper 


and finished LaVon’s letter after much debate and etc! 
Mailed folks letter from New Windsor at 5 PM. Mailed 
LaVon’s letter Thursday, 8 AM at Baltimore. 

Went to bed about 10 PM after talking to Arthur C. 
Isenberg, 36, from Rt. 2 Moorseburg, Tennessee, a CPS 
here at New Windsor. Has a veteran brother enrolled in 
Ag. at Purdue this semester. Very chilly in room. 


November 15, Thursday - 

Very chilly but bright all day. Didn’t sleep so well — 
too cold. Got up at 4:30 AM, dressed to go to Wash- 
ington, D.C. Geisler and | had early breakfast at about 
5:15 AM. Walked down to RR station and boarded the 
6:10 Western Maryland for Baltimore. Fur coat got on 
again at Westminster! Stopped at all the towns again. 
Had to wait at Baltimore for about 40 minutes to get 
Pennsy to Washington, D.C. ‘Tis a very big and busy 
Union Station. The fur coat continually crosses path, 
however dashed out front of station and into taxi. 

Train pulls out for Washington, D.C. about 8:40 AM 
and is crowded to gills. Ticket taker starts at one end 
of train and collects and punches tickets as he goes. No 
one can escape as he even has all Johns locked before 
anyone boards train. Unlocks such doors as he takes 
tickets!! 

Geisler and | found our way around better this morn- 
ing. Sky is clear and everything going like mad in D.C. 
Rode streetcar again to U.N.R.R.A.; streetcar fare is 10 
cents per person. Supposed to report to room 1132 for 
physical exam at 10:30. About 10 AM now so shut my- 
self in phone booth and started calling for Grace Yoder. 
Finally found her number Ex-0230 at National Selective 
Service. (1236 11th NW. room address). 941 Mass. Ave. 
only about 7 blocks away. She asked us to come up to 
the office and hoped to have the Indiana gang out for 
dinner sometime. Reminded her | didn’t have my best 
clothes along. Didn’t have time to see her during day. 

We rode upstairs to 912 and talked to Lintner and 
he got us started up to 1132 for our physicals. The 
nurses there receive people preparing to go abroad for 


relief work - mostly people to China such as professional 
men - doctors, teachers and missionaries. Got out in time 
for lunch across street again. Ordered omelette which 
didn’t smell so fishy! After lunch we took taxi to Rail- 
road Veterans Building up near the Capitol building. ‘Tis 
a mammoth new building. Here we were rushed right 
through - had chest x-ray and blood sample taken.  Fin- 
ished by 1:30 so walked across street and through the new 
Social Security Building. Tut, tut, what a place. Marble- 
ized, chromium and gold plating everywhere. Escalator 
stairways (we tried ’em) and a movie theatre room in 
center of building. What would the old timers have to 
say about such a place for Social Security!! 

Took taxi from Social Security to UNRRA. Here we 
had great sport being shot. The nurse’s aim could be 
better. With both sleeves rolled up to shoulder height, we 
really got it. Had innoculation for Typhoid, Typhus, 
Tetanus, two Shick tests - one on each forearm, and a 
smallpox on left arm. Shick test and smallpox is to be 
read Saturday by a doctor. On November 22-25 am to 
have 2nd Typhoid and Typhus shots. 

After receiving our shots and talking the nurses into 
giving us permits to get the future ones wherever conven- 
ient, we tramped down to room 912 and got lots of good 
information on the nature of the trip. Carl may go on 
the Rockland Victory Saturday - 300 horses and some 
cattle. | may leave Monday the 19th on the Joshua 
Hendy. Ships names, what cargo consists of, destination, 
date sailed and arriving at destination is all listed on a 
blackboard in the office. To date about 15 ships have 
been loaded. Noticed Steele’s name as supervisor on one 
ship and Simmons and Kindy on a later one. Can use 
electric razor on ships - should have about $50. in cash 
and travelers checks for more later. Mess is provided 
aboard ship - do your own laundry and mind your own 
business. On arriving back in U.S.A. must call UNRRA 
from port of arrival and then proceed to Washington, D.C. 
to collect our checks - a surprise there is more money in 
this venture then | ever dreamed of. After reaching des- 
tination and ship is unloaded the ship is to be cleaned 


before fellows leave. Trade American money to Captain 
for money of country entering. 

Mr. Lintner kindly informed me that there is much 
work to be done on this stuff and that | may like to 
come in and work in the UNRRA office after | get back! 
Looks good. 

Took taxi to Union Station and bought tickets for 
New Windsor through Baltimore leaving Washington, D.C. 
on Pennsy at 4 PM. Arrived at Baltimore at 4:42 and 
we flew up several flights of stairs - across the main floor 
and down stairs again to catch train to New Windsor at 
4:43. Just made it! 

The fur coat got off at Westminster again! Arrived 
at New Windsor at 6:10 - had a cold supper with 4 old 
ladies from North Mancheser who also got off the train - 
so they told us later! They arrived in Baltimore this 10 
AM and couldnt get their bearings so spent the day in 
Baltimore trying to get out of it!!!! They know Arlo 
Gump - he had to quit teaching because of high blood 
pressure! 

Spent a night catching up on diary. Sent telegram 
home for $50. by Special Delivery - cost .75 cents. Sent 
Ezra Yaggy and Charles Bickel cards from Union Station, 
Washington, D.C. at 4 PM. 


November 16th, Friday - 

Very nice and mild day. 

Got up at 6:00 and dressed for breakfast. Caught 
the 8:10 for Balti to get our Seamens papers (Geisler and 
1), Paul Bowman Jr. rode along on his way to Connect- 
icut. Taxied to C. of C. building while waiting and up 
walk 15 pals from Kansas. The group arrived in Balti 
day before and stayed there to take physicals and get 
papers - could tell they were the bunch the minute | saw 
them. Immediately they stopped worrying and thought we 
were there just for the sake of telling them what to do. 
We divided into 2 groups, | taking one and Geisler the 
other. First went down street and had pictures taken (6 
for $1.00), needed 3, then back to C. of C. Had to be 
fingerprinted at the appraisers building and then return 
pictures and papers to C. of C. building. Disbanded for 


lunch and came back at 1:00 PM to be “affirmed” sea- 
man with the Kansas group (about half were men to 62 
years of age, the rest boys) - a pretty good bunch. Hope 
they are on my ship! Geisler and | shopped and waited 
around until 4 PM. I bought a wrist watch for $9. 
Looks OK. My goodness what a supply of merchandise 
Baltimore stores have. Watches and jewelry galore and 
heaps of warm heavy clothing! Prices for food, lunches, 
etc. are also below those at home. 

The Kansas group could not make the Union Station 
in time with baggage so Mr. Backman decided to go with 
Geisler and |. The rest would stay in Balti overnight and 
come in morning. We three ran like jail breakers with 
Backman’s baggage trying to find a taxi. Finally gave up 
and were directed to a streetcar headed there - had 25 
minutes to go. Arrived at Union Station exactly at 4:30 
(by my new watch) and had plenty of time to catch the 
4:42. Fur coat got on again! It had a companion, too! 

Got to New Windsor and helped a lady with suitcases 
off train only to find her going same place as we. Con- 
sequently had to carry the bags all the way up to Relief 
Center - had a late supper. Backman and | washed and 
wiped dishes while a speaker on CPS camps (Mr. Banta 
|-———— ) started talking to a meeting in mess hall. 

Ended day writing in diary - Mr Backman moved into 
my room. Changed my head of bed to foot and vice 
versa for fear of having my head smashed by suspicious 
patch of plaster. 


November 17th, Saturday - 

Bright day, mild. 

Sent Doris a card. 

Got up and had breakfast per usual. Shaved after 
breakfast and then read instructions on camera operation! 
About 8:30 started strolling around outside looking for 
work and was asked to help build a new bed on the V-8 
truck. Three of us worked at it all forenoon. The 
Kansas fellows arrived around 10 AM from Balti - all com- 
plaining of their sore arms! The cowboys are now sort of 
taking over the place! 

Had lunch as usual and afterwards Geisler and | took 
the panel truck to Westminster to have Dr. Marsh ‘“‘read’”’ 
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our arms! The roads around here are real ones - nothing 
but hills and curves. Farm land is all rolling but looks 
fairly fertile. My Shick is neg - Geisler’s positive. 

Waited at Dr.’s office for 1 1/2 hours and he said 
for us to come back by next Wednesday or Thursday. Did 
a little shopping - bought a handy satchel for about $3. 
Got back to B.R.C. about 4 PM. Heard that Bushong 
phoned here and talked to Carol so dashed up to the 
office and found Geisler there; finally two Kansas fellows, 
Regier and ————— , came in, Geisler left, shortly they 
left and a Nappanee CPS fellow came in and t’was supper- 
time so we left to get ready - not being able to find out 
anything about when | might leave! Kansas fellows are 
expected to leave Monday morning! Sure would like to 
know what’s cooking. 

Had dinner at 5 PM. Mr Metzler reported 8,000 men 
are needed between October Ist, 1945 and January 1, 1947 
Farmers (our church men) are wanted as good cattle care 
takers and are not found in ordinary merchant mariners! 
Ora Zeigler just back from Europe will speak on relief and 
war outlook tonight at 7 PM. Cattlemen to meet in new 
lounge at 6:30. 

Ora Zeigler gave a very colorful talk on his trip 
through devastated Europe - had many contacts with the 
most horrible evidences of starvation throughout entire war 
area. Made the tour in behalf of Relief (Protestant). 
Nearly every single person in that area has lost consider- 
able weight due to insufficient amount of calories. Babies 
and small children are housed in large auditoriums,etc., 
where all windows and doors have been blasted out and 
cold winds are sweeping through. He told of picking up 
stiff and lifeless bodies - the way millions will go during 
the next year. The people of these countries will quite 
definitely favor the country giving the best relief; 
American army forces are instructed from White House to 
starve the people - thus making relief work almost im- 
possible. He gave his account of the interview he had 
with General Clay who will take Eisenhour’s place in 
Germany Occupation zone soon. 

Came to dorm after talk and then back to the mess 
room and sat with about a dozen others listening to 


Ziegler. He certainly is a worked-up and frustrated man 
right now! 

Loafed around - had a bottle of Dr. Pepper with 
Regier from Kansas - a very likeable fellow. The Kansas 
fellows have been split up into two groups; one group of 
5 to leave Sunday for New York to get on Crittenden by 
9 AM Monday, the other ten under pop Backman are to 
report Monday at Portland, Maine. They intend to leave 
here Sunday evening. Very sorry to not get to go along 
as I’m sure they would be an easy bunch to handle. 


November 18th, Sunday — 

Rained during night. Mild and cloudy at times. { 

Got up at 7 AM after nearly an hour of constant 
noise in the hall and washroom. Cafeteria breakfast at 8, 
each one washed own dishes. 

After breakfast | played the victrola in lounge and 
enjoyed it very much - Bolero, Lord’s Prayer, etc. The 
Kansas group went to church - Geisler didn’t nor | as | 
ain’t got a suit. Laid around awhile then pressed trousers 
and brought diary up to date. Am wondering what to do 
regarding better clothes, more money, car, etc! Carol 
doesn’t give us the slightest clue as to how long or for 
what Geisler and | are waiting! 

Still no mail from home. 

Had a very good Sunday dinner - mashed potatoes, 
peas, baked beef, ......!_ Afterwards, got camera and panel 
trucked out to Roger Rupp’s farm and saw cattle stationed 
there preparatory to sending to port for shipment across. 
Returned about 4 PM. Took first picture - of Kansas 
roup. 

: Had pick-up lunch to-nite - then Geisler, Regier, Schmidt, 
Willis, Warren and | played Rook and had a great time! 
Quit at 9:30 and Geisler came in to write his girls. Read 
his letter and nearly split at his lingo! 

Quit and hopped to bed at 10 PM. Kansas group to 
leave at 8:06 in morning. 


November 19th, Monday - 
Cloudy, rainy nearly all day - 
Breakfast as usual. 
Pushed the Kansas fellows off to the 8:06 train after 
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breakfast. Sorry to see them go. They intend to arrive 
at Portland, Maine to-nite or Tues AM. 

Had letter from Mother and Vera with $50 M.O., 
letter from LaVon and card from Merlin - all pleased me 
well. 

Helped pack and truck bales of used clothing to store 
room. Then went with truck to Post Office and got 
several hundred packages of old clothing, etc. - sent here 
by churches and peoples from all parts of U.S.A. The 
packages are in very poor condition when they arrive here. 

At 11 AM Carol came running and wanted me to 
help find Geisler - previously Lintner talked from Wash. 
to him asking him to report this PM. Having no way to 
get there he said no. However Carol found out Ora 
Ziegler and Metzler were driving to Wash. right after din- 
ner. So we finally found Geisler and we three waited and 
waited for our long distance call to Lintner. It didn’t 
get through until we were eating lunch - then we three 
all dashed out to phone on 2nd floor of another bldg. 
Had to wait then because they weren’t ready with party 
at Wash. Finally another L.D. came on same phone - 
from Penn. so we were running all over the place keeping 
connected on L.D. Lintner thought OK for Geisler to 
come so like mad | helped him pack and sent off at 1 
PM for Wash. 

Finished eating dinner with Carol and was on clean- 
up until 3 PM. Met Arwine Arnold from Washington - 
she talked to Grace Yoder and was supposed to tell me 
Hello! My! My! small world. 

L.D. from Bushong says UNRRA has lost my papers - 
so must go into Wash. in morn. 

Big mix up to-night in trying to get 3 more fellows 
sent off to N.Y. for the Rockland Victory. Two Kansans 
arrived to-day and 3 fairly decent Mennonites (General 
Conf.) from Henderson, Nebraska - Have heard of Noah 
Burkhard at Benedict. 

While writing this had in L.D. call home - ’Twas one 
heck-of-a time trying to get Arlene to hear me! Cost 
$2.70 plus tax. 

Cleaned up and packed. Will take Kerlin’s (Idaho) - 
who didn’t get finished with physical today at Baltimore - 
Suitcase along to Balti. As Buckner, whiskers from Va., 
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and he should go on to N.Y. for the Rockland Victory. 
Will leave on the 8:06 in morning and be prepared 
to go to Goshen from Wash. if | find I’ll have time to 
make trip. 
Had another letter from Mom to-nite just before 
supper. 


November 20th, Tuesday - 

Pleasant day. 

Left for Balti and Wash. at 8:06 - Passed two cattle 
attendants who left at 6:10 for New York and Rockland 
Victory ship at the Union Station in Balti. Poor fellows 
weren't at their ship at 3 PM to-day. 

Arrived at Lintner’s office and made out another set 
of application forms (they lost the others). The normal 
course to get papers approved is 10 days - however, they 
“walked” these through to-day - consequently at 3 PM | 
was called down to room 232 and signed up officially. 
The Joshua Hendy is to be loaded about Wed. eve. and 
Thursday - However, | doubt it. We don’t have enough 
fellows on hand with papers ready to go - Lester Miller 
and Kerlin are ready and 3 Nebraska fellows will be to- 
morrow. Thursday eve. or Fri. morn. 12 fellows from 
Wash. state are to arrive - they have had physical and all 
set to go. Looks like we will board ship no later than 
Thursday or Friday. Hope the truck from Nappanee 
arrives before | leave! 

Got 5 Hershey bars and 5 pack gum this morning to 
trade on souvenirs across on t’other side. 

Ate a late supper as Carol quizzed me on the latest 
developments - Helped choir practice - followed by folk 
games and music. 

Want to write a letter home to-night. 


November 21st, Wednesday - 

Beautiful day turned cloudy and rained to-night. 

Had breakfast per usual - and helped in kitchen all 
forenoon. Peeled potatoes with Mrs. Trout - a southernor! 
Very interesting it was. 

No mail for me to-day. Mailed a long letter home 
this morning. Slept all afternoon! After supper, lounged 
around and played Chinese checkers with Helen (Pa.), 
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Shirley (Bremen), Carol Reed (Argos). After which 
“Lewie’, the ‘stage’ and “theatrical” fellow, played piano 
for us. 

Returned to my room at 8 PM to write. Wrote cards 
to L. Yaggy and V. Roth. Wrote letter to Dorsa. 


November 22nd, Thursday, Thanksgiving - 

Very mild day - 

Had. breakfast at 7 and ’twill be so for rest of week. 
Received interesting letter from Doris this AM. Talked to 
Mr. Delk a while in the office, then went to gym and 
helped unload a truck of relief boxes brought up from 
P.O. Weighed and noted each box then heaved it up to 
the top of the stack - clear up to ceiling! Toward noon 
| helped fill a shipping box with all sorts of toys, dolls 
made and donated by various church groups. 

The noon meal was an hour later but what a Thanks- 
giving dinner - Wow! Turkey, dressing, apple salad, peas, 
cranberry sauce, rolls, pumpkin pie. About 16 colored 
folks - mostly ladies - were invited and ate with. They 
were very nice. After dinner we did some singing followed 
by the negroes giving several impromptu group numbers. 

It was an ideal day - ideal dinner - the short speech by 
Ziegler put the finishing touches to it. Guess Doris is 
home to-day. 

Didn’t get up from table till 3 PM - so Carol and | 
talked over our problems. Bushong arrived and | met him; 
quite a robust and jolly character! Also met Mr. Barwick- 
who had something to do with foreign prisoners in Europe! 

Played checkers and won two; tied one. 

Had light lunch - cafeteria style. After supper read 
Geisler’s letter to the secretaries. He has nearly 800 
horses, 30 some fellows and badly crowded. His quarters 
are in with 19 fellows in a 15 ft. x 20 ft. room. They 
eat, sleep, and put on their shoes in it! They are Poland 
bound. 

Should write someone to-nite - Don’t know who. 

Received $50. M.O. from home this eve. 

Wrote Doris a letter 


November 23, Friday - 
Chilly day, cloudy to-wards evening. 
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Decided to take 8:06 train for Baltimore after break- 
fast - received letter from mom just before leaving. Hunt- 
ed up U.S.P.H.S. - finally found a co-operative serg’t in the 
Army dispensary on 3rd floor of Post Office. Got two 
shots - one for typhus and other typhoid. Towards even- 
ing my arm limped badly! 

Purchased heavy socks, mittens, underwear, comb, 
wash rag, a gargle and more candy and gum. Have now 
about $2.00 worth of candy and gum to trade, give a- 
way (or eat) on arriving in Poland. Also ransacked a 
book shop and got a German and a Polish dictionary - 
also “The Gauntlet” by James Street and ‘‘Astronomy”’ 
by John Stuart Allen. 

With the phone numbers given me by Bushong, | 
started hunting up someone who could give the latest 
dope on the Joshua Hendy! The third time found the 
right office but the man for that boat was out to dinner. 
So decided in the mean time to locate the office and 
talk to him personally. The offices of Moore and McCorm- 
ack (berth agents for J.H.) were on 1252 of O'Sullivan 
bldg. (largest building in Balti.) Met Mr. Stoker, who 
called me by name, had a very friendly and personal chat 
with him. The ship has no crew - consequently, no sail. 
Naturally, ’tis very indefinite when we go! 

Would have started for home if the truck with my 
clothes from Nappanee were not expected about Saturday 
afternoon! 

In the group of 6 who went to Balti to-day for exams 
are Harley Christner and Chris Yoder - both of Goshen. 
Chris decided he’d look for a job in Balti until the boat 
was ready! 

Sent Oscar Troyer a card. The entire group of 12 
Washington state kids got on train at Balti for New Wind- 
sor! A pretty young and careless bunch. 

Wrote LaVon before going to bed. 

Got $50. in travelers checks at ‘Trust Bldg.’ in Balti- 
more. 


November 24th, Saturday - 

Fairly mild - but chilly. 
Helped on old shoe shipments this AM. Printed box 
numbers and prepared shipping cases for putting lids on - 
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Nearly 40 cases containing from 85 to 150 pr. shoes are 
ready for shipping. Norma Hoover, red-head from near 
Argos, did the typing. 

Called Mr. Stocker at noon - still no crew for the 
J.H. 

Helped Carol in office this PM - sorting the ‘‘cowboy” 
application blanks. Ed (truck driver) came in and said the 
Nappanee truck hadn’t left yet. Wheee!! Thought sure I’d 
have good clothes to wear this week end - or good ones 
to ride the train home Sunday! What luck. He says the 
truck will leave Monday morning. Had | known all this - 
could have left with Mrs. Peters for Dayton, Ohio this 
morning! (Tut-tut) 

After supper went to John Bechtelheimer’s room and 
had a pleasant visit. He’s a very nice fellow - just 
arrived from another CPS camp to cook here. Flora, 
Indiana is his home. Having nothing to do we decided to 
clean up and go over to the lounge. There shortly we had 
four others gathered round the piano and sang for nearly 
two hours! Carol poked her head in the door and con- 
sented to do the playing. John has a very good tenor 
voice. Finally quit - dead tired and hit the hay. 

No mail today. 


November 25th, Sunday - 

Sunny all day - but chilly. 

Couldn’t go to church - no clothes. 
this AM. 
do. 

Went over to the lounge late this afternoon and sang 
some more then helped put three jig-saw puzzles together 
with Norma Hoover, Carol, Lois Shively, etc. 


Slept a little 
Felt pretty groggy all day - having nothing to 


November 26th, Monday - 
Very mild and agreeable day. 
Had brezkfast per usual. Hoped ‘‘Harik’” the CPS 
laundry man would wash my shirt but he couldn’t get at 


it in time. Helped in kitchen from 7:30 to 12 noon - 
Got pretty dull this time. Still have some headache from 
yesterday. 


Long-distance call from Washington again this noon 
telling me to come in tomorrow. This makes me very 


TS 


unhappy as it didn’t sound so good. 

Slept most of the afternoon - after a certain lady 
doing her own laundry volunteered to do my shirt. Thank 
goodness! She also ironed it in the evening and won’t 
accept pay so | think | shall give away some candy abroad 
in her behalft 

Mr. Bushong pulled in here this PM. He called a 
meeting of the cowboys right after supper. We met in 
the men’s lounge and he talked over the problems we 
would have aboard ship. It was a very interesting talk. 
He has quite a personality. Showed me a page in Time 
or Life magazine mentioning him and his work! 

He built up my morale by telling me it is the 
UNRRA’S custom to delay final O.K’?ing a fellow because 
when they do he is hired! Looks like the Washington 
fellows will be on my boat - much to my chagrin. 


November 27, Tuesday - 

Very pleasant in Wash. D.C. Cloudy and rain at 
nite. 

Bushong says I’ll have a crew leader and wondered 
who | suggested (Mr. Robinson - my roommate from 
Wash.) Received a letter from Leon just as | was leaving 
for the 8:06 train to Wash. Rode the filthy Pennsy from 
Baltimore to Wash. Took the Mt. Pleasant car up to 
UNRRA and had short session with the doctors in which 
| put down “slightly nervous” on my application form - 
Cause the army draft exam told me so! After talking a 
little more they decided | was OK and shouldn’t ever put 
it down again. (Tut, tut! Always doing myself dirt!) 
After through there, had the nurses fill in and stamp my 
“vaccination bible”! So it makes quite an authentic little 
book containing “shot” data. 

Saw Lintner yet before noon and got the following 
final data: 

1. Feed each horse approx. 2lb. oats daily. 

2. Feed salt if they desire it. 

3. Horses shouldn’t lay down - sign of sickness if 
they do. 

4. % of deaths has been from 1% to 4% per ship. 

The vet’s job is to tend to sick animals. Together 
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we can plan the work and systems for the fellows who 
are our ‘‘stooges”’! 
My payroll starts the moment I’m called to report to 
the ship. The following items should be accounted for: 
1. Exact time | leave home. 
2. Exact time | arrive in Baltimore. 
3. Exact time | go aboard. 
4. Exact amount of any expenditures (get 3 copies 
of invoices). 
5. Exact time arrive in Port on return to U.S.A. 
6. Exact time leave for Wash. D.C. from that 
port. 
7. Exact time arrive at Wash. D.C. 


After a good lunch and best malted milk shake ever - 
started out for the Monument. By the time | arrived 
there it was cloudy outside - Had the thrill of going to 
the top and looking around. Took a picture towards the 
White House then toward Capital - perhaps ’twas too dark 
for good results - shutter speed @ 25; aperture = Distant 
view 32. 

It takes 70 seconds to go up or down the Monument. 

Had two hours to kill so walked to the Bureau of 
Engraving. A big Packard-studded funeral procession 
passed by - don’t know who! Just made it to the 
Engraving bldg. in time for the last tour. About 6 of us 
followed the guide through the building on cat walks. 
‘Twasn’t quite as | expected - didn’t see any money piled 
in heaps and scooped into furnaces. There is $34,000,000 
being printed there daily for replacement purposes. A 
bill is made of 50% linen and 50% cotton. Printed first 
on back face - then front. Saw denominations from $1.00 
to $100.00 being made - also, bonds, cigarette stamps, 
liqueur revenue stamps, etc. 

An energetic and friendly lady started telling me of 
having just been in the Pentagon bldg. - getting shots to 
go abroad! (How interesting!) Let her talk some more 
and then told her my similar situation! She may go to 
Manila as a Red-Cross girl counselor - Red Cross has sent 
girls over to work, now must send someone to ‘‘counsel’’ 
the girls!! We rode up town to-gether where she helped 
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me find my street car to the Union Station. A very 
charming personality! 

Took the 4:00 from Wash. to Balti and of course 
made the mad dash up the crowded stairs and across the 
Union bldg. and down the vacated stairway just in time 
to catch the train on the move! Wow! That was close. 

Sent folks a card from Wash. 5.cy 

A girl from Goshen community (Miss Piledge) got off 
train there with me. Small world! Nearer Bristol - where 
Roy Miller lived. 


November 28, Wednesday - 

Rain all day! 

Well, the truck from Nappanee finally pulled in last 
night. Got my suit and stuff in the suitcase of Gordon’s. 
Resorted my things and want to send some back to Goshen 
in the duffle bag. Washed out some things this AM and 
read part of ‘‘Humiliation with honor” by Vera Brittain. 

Carol got word this eve. to have 34 men start for 
New York and 34 for Maine Monday morning. Still no 
word concerning the Joshua Hendy or the Dearborn sup- 
posed to sail this week from Balti. Am definitely on the 
fence - whether to stay or go for Goshen!! 

Several new cowboys arrived today - about 30 here 
now! Today 4 of the Washington group were in bed 
with fever - mostly colds or flu! 

Received letter from Mom today. 


November 29, Thursday - 

Cold, rainy and snowy. 

Worked all day for a change. Helped weigh boxes of 
clothing and unload semi-trailer. Then carried boxes of 
canned food in basement of gym. A group of dutchy- 
speaking Pennsylvanian Brethren helped! 

A Mr. Aschilman who was on the S.S. Virginia (John 
Steele’s boat) spoke to the cowboys after dinner - Told of 
all the gory sights seen in Poland and of the hair-raising 
ride in stormy seas. This just about made some of the 
fellows ready to leave for home. He advised plenty of 
money - $150. Can use no travelers checks on boat nor 
in Poland. Sweden is an attractive place with plenty of 


18 


fine things to buy! 

Mr. Robinson and , leaders of the Wash- 
ington group, decided tonight to go back home - leaving 
the boys without leaders! Worried me aplenty as that 
bunch shan’t be without someone to crack down on them. 
Finally had Carol convinced she should contact Ben B. on 
the subject - just then B.B. called her long dist. He asked 
that John Metzler talk to them - as either the kids would 
have to go back to Washington,too, or Mr. Robinson stay! 
Well, the result is that it looks as if they will all stay and 
go Monday. 

UNRRA has decided to send me on the Clarksville 
Victory - to report there Monday. This ship is Poland 
bound and loaded with | don’t know what. Will need 34 
cowboys! 

Received a letter from Oscar today. 

Chris Yoder rode back to Nappanee this morning in 
semi-trailer - No doubt will have a bouncing good time. 


November 30, Saturday - 

Very cold and windy. 

Received letter from Vera Roth this AM. - She is 
thinking me at sea! 

Worked in gym basement again this forenoon. Mr. 
Robinson and | sorted some canned food and loaded a 
truck load for the kitchen. While waiting for truck, help- 
ed sort shoes with Miriam ( ) from ‘Manasas’, Va! - a 
southern accenteer! 

Lounged around after dinner. Wrote cards to Sen. 
Capehart and Willis favoring adoption of Styles Bridges 
amendment to Senate Bill 1568 ( ). After which | walked 
down town to have me a hair cut. Rate here is .30 cents! 
After supper, took shower, dressed and went over to 
lounge where it was warmer - also more attractive! Read 
and listened to music - also had fun singing. Wrote 
letter home tonight. 

Mr. Lintner called at 4 Pm. 

(Report to: Ellis Corbitt, 8 Bridges, N.Y.) (Dr. Rhodes 
to be vet.) 


December Ist, Saturday - 


Bright day - 

Didn’t accomplish much today. Hoped for mail to- 
day but none arrived. 

Carol wrote me a check for $50. so must write folks and 
have them send her that amount. Had a friendly chat 
with Arawana Carney from Johnstown, Pa. after lunch. 
She and the entire chorus here are giving an all day pro- 
gram at Nopesville, Va. tomorrow. Could go along but 
don’t want to be an intruder. 

The cowboys met for a final “info” meeting at 7 PM. 
An uproar was in the making when Carol, soft hearted 
like, permitted some of our “Clarksville” crew decide they 
would go to Portland, Me. for the “Morgantown Victory”. 
This would have meant holding up our ship until replace- 
ments arrived to complete the crew. Robinson stepped out 
and talked to Metzler - they called Bushong and conse- 
quently we decided that the Clarksville ship would be 
filled first - which we so did! 

| took up $5.77 from each fellow and purchased en 
masse 30 R.R. tickets from here to New York The gang 
will leave Monday at 6:10 AM. 

Had a dish of ice cream on Robinson when he walk- 
ed to town with me to get 2 pts. for John Bechtelheimer, 
Ray Twente and |. Later, while Carol and | were down 
trying to persuade 3 fellows to leave for the Clarksville, 
we had another dish of it! 

So ended the day. 

Ed Eastman and | did washing at 4 PM. He also 
ironed my clothes later. 


December 2, Sunday - 

Mild and fairly bright. 

Had breakfast about 8. 

Cleaned up and phoned Mervin Cripe at College Park. 
Hoped | could spend the rest of the day there and leave 
from N.Y. Monday but this happens to be his last day in 
C.P.S. He will be at his girl friend’s house for dinner, etc. 
so decided not to bother. 

Went to church with Wilbur and Banta 
out in the hills to Edenburg Church of the Brethren. A 
quaint, lifeless, cold church - music very awful and chor- 
ister and trio same! 
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Came back and had dinner here. Tried sleeping this PM 
but definitely too noisy! Carroll Wampler arrived tonight 
from Broadway, Va. Gave him his instructions to get phy- 
sical and papers and go to Portland, Maine (Morgantown 
Victory), 57 Exchange St. 

Packed and prepared to depart as this is the last 
night in civility. 


December 3, Monday - 

Rain and cloudy. 

, Saw the fellows off. Drove the 1 1/2 ton truck 
down to station with fellows and baggage. Train left at 
6:10. Found out on getting back to dorm that Bob 
Callin slept through and missed the gang, so we ate break- 
fast and asked Carol about it and collected the mail (10 
letters) for those already gone (none for me). Had inter- 
esting trip to New York. Checked baggage at N. Windsor, 
at Balti, Bob sat in front with a stranger - | did next best 
and sat behind him with an army nurse! She turned out 
to be very attractive (after awakening) and also very quiet. 
Twas a struggle for every bit of information | received. 
After all was done we had very much in common - she 
(shyly) was from a small middle west town (Lansing, lowa). 
Took up nursing at Davenport - attended 3 years and has 
been in army 7 months. She didn’t seem to have been 
around much and didn’t have much enthusiasm. When 
nearly at the end of her journey (New Brunswick, N.J.) 
| noticed the Reader’s Digest in my hands bore the name 
Mrs. C.D. Robinson!! (No wonder ....!) Name in her cap 
was Marjorie Peters - Camp Kilmer. 

Arrived in N.Y. City for first time at 1 PM. Were 
underground at the mammoth Penn. Station - so wandered 
up through the stairways, halls and main room as the 
signs and arrows indicated. No baggage and were told to 
come back later. Still none at midnight - maybe in the 
morning. 

Had a light dinner across street and asked the wait- 
ress the name of a tall bldg. 5 blocks away - shocked to 
find it the Empire State. 

After much struggling in phone booth at Penn. Sta., 
found Ellis and Corbett phone no. (BOwling Green 9, 
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2850.) Miss Flaherty answered and said they were look- 
ing for me - several of the gang were there then. Instruct- 
ed to take IRT subway to South Ferry and walk from 
there to 8 Bridge St. - room 803 or 810. 

Found the way down there OK and were assigned to 
the Seamen’s Church Institute several blocks away for the 
night and $1 worth of meals. The Seamen’s Church has 
1500 rooms - chuck full of seamen - the greatest group 
of drunks you ever saw! Nearly 3 out of 4 in the wait- 
ing rooms and lobbies were old, decrepit, crippled, maimed 
seamen. 

After supper, Bob Callin and | took in the free movie 
on 3rd floor -'then started out walking for fresh air. 

Felt so good that we took sub up to Time Square. What 
a busy, lit-up place downtown New York is. Saw the big 
electrical 4 Roses sign, news flashes, etc. The seamen on 
a sympathy strike (24 hours) paraded in single file, 5 
blocks long right down Time Sq. carrying uniform placards 
and signs! A near fight was finally squelched by police 
on horse - The two culprits, screaming at each other, went 
their ways! 

Stopped at Penn. Station on way home but still no 
baggage. Got in about 1 AM, tired. 


December 4, Tuesday - 

Near sunshine! 

Got up at 9 AM - breakfasted - and by then all the 
other fellows were milling around wondering what to do. 
Told them we would probably be ordered out to the boat 
by noon so most of them stuck around. Robinson and 
Holland (the two old fellows from Washington) have de- 
cided to quit and go home. Could tell they were ex- 
tremely blue, homesick and bewildered so went over to 
Ellis and Corbett with the story. Decided Bushong would 
have to know of this so we called him - Bushong couldn’t 
talk them out of it so | was left without a crew leader. 
This whole mess made me a bit discouraged at the time. 

After lunch we started out en masse for the ship - 
docked at Brooklyn - foot of Court Street - Bushy Pier 


no. 1. Nearest subway station is Smith and 9th St. With- 


the assistance of strangers, we managed to enter on proper 
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subway - get off at proper station - leave by proper stair- 
way and get on proper trolley. Had to walk about 6 
blocks to pier. Finally sighted the S.S. Clarksville and 
had fellows wait while | went on to see what the score 
was. Met the steward right off and was treated very 
friendly - Showed me over our quarters and introduced 
me to some drunk - later found out to be “the ole man” 
or CAPTAIN!! 

The crew came up and were given linen supply for 
beds. The quarters consist of a room for 9 well located 
amid ship and 23 way back aft. (Those poor suckers!) 
The supper served at 4:30 was great - our mess room 
consists of 2 tables and benches to match for 14 men. 
The steward and kitchen men serve. | was shown the 
officer’s dining room on 2nd deck but was scared out - 
decided I’d rather eat with the crew. So | trapsed back 
downstairs and ate there. Since meals are served only for 
one hour | saw it would be difficult to have all our men 
eat during the allotted time, consequently | decided I’d 
better eat upstairs thereafter. 

After the big supper (meatballs, spaghetti, peas, apri- 
cots and condensed milk), Shertz, Kerlin and | went after 
my baggage, also wanted to stop at the institute to check 
on the 7 fellows who hadn’t arrived at ship. Arrived at 
institute but no fellows there - while waiting, wrote 
LaVon a letter (special air mail), also Gordon a card. 
Later sent folks a telegram from Penn. Station (nite letter 
giving my new address and all): 

S.S. Clarksville Victory 
American Export Lines 
Pier F 

Jersey City, N.J. 

% Postmaster 

My baggage still hasn’t arrived at Penn. Sta. Should 
be in by tomorrow - if not, they promised to send a 
tracer. On getting back to ship - found all men but one! 


December 6, Wednesday - 
Cloudy, cold and rain at night. 
Had an excellent breakfast from 7:30 to 8:30. 4 big 
thick pancakes. Officers have 4 long tables total Capacity 
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18; benches on back side and swivel arm chairs on other. 
An individual waiter serves each man. About half or more 
of the fellows eating there were young and full of fun. 
Also surprised at the neat appearance. 

Shortly after breakfast, Dr. Rhodes told me we had 
to distribute the water and feed buckets to the stalls - so 
| dressed and rounded up what crew hadn’t gone to town 
and went to work. Discovered the lay of the boat; has 
5 different “holds” - contain horse stalls and feed. Open- 
ed each hold and had fellows throw buckets down to each 
other. Placed about 750 this way. On deck is capacity 
for 100 head. While working, a ‘‘Skipper” called down to 
me in hold 2 and asked me to come up. He introduced 
himself as Chief Mate Shubeck. Invited me up to 3rd 
deck to his room where he informed me of a good many 
things. He was glad we were here as the last bunch was 
a rough, careless group - mostly foreigners! Next to the 
Captain comes Chief Mate or “Chief”. The fellows are 
not allowed above the main deck. | am. Must report to 
him every morning at 8 on how many horses are dead so 
that they can be removed. Every dead horse calls for 5 
men (ours) on deck to assist in the rigging to pull the 
horse out. Besides that, our men must ‘‘snake” the horse 
out of the stall and put a sling under it. Chief said he’d 
take me up to the top sometime. 

Had a big dinner again - Swell! 

Mr. Lintner was out and started to work on getting 
the last man of ours to stay on ship. Chief says only 32 
men! We came to New York with 34 and myself. Two 
quit - leaving 32 and me. They had quite an argument! 
Lintner came back toward eve. and said all was OK. The 
ship was not required to carry 3 radio engineers so that 
would remove two of them - leaving a cabin for myself 
and foreman on 3rd deck (OK!) 

Moved my bed clothes up - had a big supper again - 
then went up town with 3 Nebraska boys! Had a great 
time - Epp got off sub. and the rest of us couldn’t make. 
Was he surprised and flabbergasted when we were hauled 


away without him. Tho’t I’d die laughing at the situation. 


We rode one stop - got off - and | went back on the 
next one but couldn’t find him. So | got off again - 
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rode up to where the other two were - pulled them on 
and went on up to Time Square watching for Epp. Fin- 
ally found him coming down the sidewalk where we were 
intending to see “Oklahoma” at St. James theatre. We 
walked around nearly 1 1/2 hours until showtime seeing 
N.Y! The show was not so good! 

Stopped at the Penn. Sta. on way home and lucky 
to find my baggage at last. Managed to bring it down to 
the ship after a couple errors on the catching of a right 
subway out here. 

_ Went to bed about 1 PM again - and slept through 
breakfast next morn. Sent cards to Verna. 


December 7, Thursday - 

Very cold and wet. 

Mr. Lintner was out again around 11 AM. Had call 
to call Bushong but couldn’t find him so agreed to go up 
to Ellis and Corbett to try after dinner. Went up with 
Lintner and H. Christner and got in touch with Bushong. 
Nothing specific was wanted - gave him the names of 
Peter and Augspurger as foremen. The horses are in Lan- 
caster, Pa. - sick and bad shape; 7 have died. Bushong’s 
phone no. - Manchester 6464 

Fulton Bldg. 
Lancaster, Pa. 

After business there, Harley and | went on up town 
and went to Empire State but visibility was nil so turned 
away. Walked to Radio City Music Hall and got in line 
for tickets. Saw an excellent show, ‘‘Bells of St. Mary” 
with Bing Crosby and Ingred Bergman. Really tops - very 
pathetic situation which called for many sniffles! A Xmas 
pageant - nativity - followed with choruses singing Xmas 
songs. The entire show was deeply inspiring. 

When leaving the Hall who would slap us on the back 
but fellows of our crew! Some of whom had blue denims 
on - Could have knocked me down to see them attired 
that way! Harley and | met them again at Madison Sq. 
Garden. Nothing going on there but a Front Page Ballet - 
didn’t go in - May go Saturday - BB game - or Sunday to 
hockey game. Started home at 9 PM and wrote in diary 
for several hours. 
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December 8, Friday - 

Cloudy to clearer in PM. 

Had to carry on board supplies this morn. 
1 box of brushes and pliers 
4 bundles of shovels 
2 bundles of garden hoes 
1 bundle of hoe handles 
1 coil rope (1/2”) No. 89 
500 salt 

Distributed salt to each hold. Supplied 3rd mate with 
names of crew members and Chief wanted name of fore- 
man to be my roommate - so gave Peters the chance as he 
was highest vote getter yesterday. He accepted. 

The ‘ole man” called me in and gave me my mail - 
Letter from home (Mom, Vera), two packages (2 film and 
candy), also a reply from Carol. Was highly shocked at 
getting so much the first day. Carol implies she has for- 
warded to me two other letters which so far | haven’t 
received. Must have sent them to Ellis - Corbett. 

Took two pictures of loading hay this PM. Also 
helped bring up and unpack medical supplies. Posted no- 
tices of meeting at 9 AM tomorrow - The Chief wants to 
tell them their duties at fire positions, 

Felt like the flu was coming after me all PM but 
after supper am feeling better! Had long discussion with 
Dr. Rhodes on science and religion. It is stupendous 
topic - Why does water go down a drain clockwise?? 

Not going out tonite - Write diary up to date - 

Dr. Rhodes: about 22 yrs. old and quiet but very likeable. 
Latest sailing date now set for Dec. 12. 


December 9, Saturday - 

Nearly missed breakfast. Been as good if | had as my 
appetite is losing! 

Had a short meeting at 9 AM - since the Chief didn’t 
show up and was no where around | sought the 3rd mate 
who came dashing out and instructed the fellows on the 
fire alarm drills and where their posts would be. Mine 
will be foreward on top of No. 1 hold and await an order. 

Hopped back into bed until noon - Popped out again 
for dinner. Cleaned up and dressed. Took a telephone 
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message for Dr. Rhodes - also inquired at the various 
offices about the pier for info on whereabouts of mis- 
forwarded mail. No success - Mr. Lintner dropped out at 
4 and might call tomorrow noon to go see the horses. 

While talking to the cadet mechanic, found out he 
has track experience at Tuft. He knew Stormy Phol - 
from Purdue. Was surprised to hear Stormy was from my 
home community! 

Went up town tonite with Klippenstein and Friesen; 
saw ‘‘Welcome Home” and “Man from G-2” of N.B.C. at 
RCA from 7:30 to 9. Then went to CBS and saw ‘‘Con- 
tinental Celebrity Club” at 10:15. Jack Kelco, “Homer” 
of the Aldrich family, Martha Whiting and George Coogen 
Hollywood badmen were there. 

Wrote and mailed letters to Carol, Doris and Jack Hall. 

Beat Harley in checker game tonite. The score now 
is 1 up! To be continued. 

Looked up Rev. Buswell’s address in phone book and 
hope to go there for church tomorrow. 


December 10, Sunday - 

Very mild day - slightly hazy. 

Hadn’t intended to eat breakfast but was awakened by 
the night mate who was trying to do Rhodes and | a big 
favor. About 10 min. later, Peters and Augspurger ham- 
mered on the door - so had to shoo ’em away. Now 
wide awake, | decided to eat with only 10 min. to get 
there. Dressed and dashed down and found the Chef 
glad to see me as only two had breakfast. In his foreign 
(Swedish) accent he took my order of ham and eggs over 
with toast. In the meantime, | devoured a grapefruit. The 
Chef urged me to take advantage of the ice box and pan- 
try between meals. Assured him | would. 

Got ready for church - hoping to find Dr. Buswell 
preaching at 354 W. 55th St. Mark Bontrager and Bob 
Callin wished to go along - OK. Found the address with- 
out difficulty - then debated whether to bother the Bus- 
wells. Thought I’d feel cheap if | ran away after being so 
close so the desk girl called him at his study on 3rd floor 
and he asked me up. Had a very warm welcome and 
friendly chat. This happened to be his first Sunday not 
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preaching for a long time so insisted we go with him and 
Ruth to the Baptist church - 77th St. Wanted to find an 
excuse as the fellows weren’t really dressed for such a 
venture - but let it be up to them and Dr. Buswell. . We 
dashed to the church by subway after saying a goodbye 
and glad to have met you to Mrs. Buswell and walked 
back down town through Central Park. Many people 
took advantage of a day in the park - tame squirrels, 
pigeons, etc. Stopped and got tickets for hockey game at 
Madison Square Garden - $1.00. See that before going to 
“We the People” at 10:30. Phoned to Empire State Bldg. 
for visibility - only 3 miles so came on back to the ship. 
Fellows just leaving ship to hear Le Tourneau preach about 
10 blocks from ship. 

Ransacked the officers pantry and found two pieces 
of pumpkin pie, apples and cookies. Had some and then 
smuggled some of each down to deck for Mark - who in 
return told me about Audrey - in turn told him about 
LaVon - assuring him she could sing better than Audrey! 
He agreed. 

On arriving here this afternoon, carpenters were busy 
erecting panels for a runway to unload horses from barge 
onto ship. We’ll use four loading crates to keep ’em mov- 
ing. 

My throat is terribly sore today and am fearful of a 
bad strep case. Can’t find Purser to have throat swabbed. 

Vets came in about 6 PM - shouting that stalls should 
be bedded and ready for horses by 7:30 in the morning. 
We looked through every hold for signs of straw - if there 
is any it is too far under to make use of it on this trip. 
Finally decided the only thing to do was wait until morn. 
and do what can be done then. 

Bob Callin, Mark and | went to Madison Sq. Garden - 
sitting 3 rows from top - saw an exciting hockey game for 
first time. N.Y. Yankees vs. Ontario. Left at end of 2nd 
period and walked from 50th to 39th in time for “We 
the People” at CBS: Mark and | sat down in front. 


December 10, Monday - 


Very dark - turning to snow - wet and nasty. 
Woke up at 7 - bad throat - The lider with 403 
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horses arrived early. Had Purser take my temp. (normal) 
and swab my throat. 

The day was a hectic one - Horses were being loaded 
all day. The longshoremen - foreigners and senseless - 
were a useless outfit. For every two or three men work- 
ing that many more stood by to give directions - in the 
sloppy lingo they use! Five hoists were used from the 
deck and two crates at each made possible pretty fast 
work. Occassionally a sick horse came on that we sent 
back off. During the day 2 horses died in the lider and 
3 were sent back to die. So many of the horses are run- 
ning at nose, etc., and so bad. 

| assigned 3 to 4 fellows to each hold to take each 
horse, size it up and then put large horses in stalls togeth- 
er and small ones together. Sicker ones were kept close 
to openings so when they die it will be convenient to haul 
"em out. 

Chief came along and complained about the aft. quart- 
er shower room - said had to be kept cleaner or he’d lock 
it up! The Bosun wired the doors shut on upper and 
lower tween deck hatch which | didn’t enjoy a little bit - 
He didn’t stop at that - he locked the hatch door on deck 
shut. The longshoremen forgot all about the fellows down 
on lower ’tween so covered the hold making Christner and 
3 others prisoners for 1 1/2 hours. Ha! | think we'll 
have our way about those hatch doors - regardless of ven- 
tilation. 

This evening Lintner and Vets checked each horse - 
giving lot of sulfa tablets and lanced about 30. One mare 
aborted and is in fine shape. Four Washington boys are 
on “watch” - 2 from 9 to 2 AM and 2 from 2 to 7. 

Wrote LaVon this eve. Then called home - Talked to 
Mom, Arlene and Gordon. Had difficulty in teaching 
Arlene how to spell Bushy! At last she got it. 


December 11, Tuesday - 

Very bright day but cold about 20 degrees. 

We were expecting mail for the ship today. The Cap- 
tain called me at noon and said none of his men would 
be able to go and said | or one of the fellows could go 
after it. | decided to do it - but the Purser suggested 
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that the man from the office coming to the ship in the 
afternoon bring it along. That way we dropped the mat- 
ter - But the fellow never came so after supper, Capt. and 
Purser got together and wrote a letter and gave me $1. 
for train fare to ride to Jersey City after it. Was all set 
to go when the Purser called over there and found out 
the night watchman could not get it for me. So no mail 
could be had. 

Today was another long and grueling one. The long- 
shoremen made enough errors to have themselves thrown 
in jail. In the middle of the forenoon, while loading 
horses, they forgot in one instance to fasten securely the 
end gate. When the horse was high over the ship it top- 
pled backwards out of the crate, hit the rim around the 
hold opening on its middle. Then plopped over backwards 
again and down on the floor of upper tween! The poor 
horse jumped up - but no soap. Its legs went out in all 
directions, fell to the floor, sprawled out and died. When 
the B.A.I. Inspector heard this, he had a healthy conflab 
with the loading crew - condemned most of the crates, 
causing about a 2 hr. delay. 

Took several pictures today off the alley on the pier. 
A sign saying ‘this ship sails at 5 PM Tuesday, Dec. 11” 
was hung on gangway at noon. I asked all fellows to get 
their last letters, cards, and a list of things wanted ready 
by 2 PM as | would do business for all when going up- 
town to cash my telegram check. Had a very big stack 
of mail - wrote Leon, Merlin, Doris, folks and LaVon! 
Also sent LaVon a greeting. The telegram for $50. ar- 
rived very surprisingly - had to tote it right back to West- 
ern Union for cashing. Also bought sheep-lined slippers, 
box of Milky Way for Mark Bontrager’s Xmas gift! 

Longshoremen were still crating, hoisting and lowering 
horses on to the ship after dark when one horse got away, 
jumped overboard into the cold water! Dark as it was, it 
was impossible to keep the horse in sight as it swam all 
over - only its head above water. It was left behind as 
we sailed away. It was sometime towards morning, we 
learned, when the horse was maneuvered ashore and into 
a boiler room for warmth! (The New York newspapers 
carried a daily account of the horse, its recovery and 
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eventual outcome - we were told later). 

My throat and cold condition hasn’t improved. Made 
arrangements before hitting the sack so | could sleep or 
stay in tomorrow. 

Bade Mr. Lintner and BAI inspector goodbye. 

Talked to New Windsor about 9:30 PM. 

Report quite a bit of mail sent for us today. 

Horse lay-out: 


Hold 1 = 81 Hold 5 = 66 
Hold 2 = 109 Fore deck = 69 
Hold 3 = 229 Aft. deck = 71 
Hold 4 = 119 (total 744) 


December 12, Wednesday - 

Very cold - of course chilly. 

Woke at 6:30. Intentions were to stay in my cabin 
today but spent only an hour there after dinner. Had 
breakfast per usual and was deeply surprised on finishing 
to see we were being towed out of port. Two small tug 
boats up front towed for nearly an hour out past the 
Statue of Liberty. There they finally left us and we 
moved slowly under own power - Shortly another little tug 
came snorting alongside and clambered aboard with a cou- 
ple handbags. 

While in Statue of Liberty area took a picture and 
forgot to turn film so got two shots on one. Took a 
third. 

It was nearly 11AM before we saw the last of Amer- 
ca! The boat slipped through the deep blue - mild 
waters like a bob-sled in snow. The Chief and his crew 
worked all day on the deck lowering and fastening down 
booms! Has become more friendly in his conversation and 
business with me. Reported he’d start hauling out the 
dead horses (4) at 1 PM and asked for five men to assist. 
The last of these was dumped over at 4:30 PM. They 
create quite a splash and seems a bit dreary to see them 
go down and bob up by the time the rear port of ship 
gets to that point. Sea gulls are flying over-head and 
pounce on anything we toss over. Nothing could be 
thrown overboard in the harbor but out in the ocean any 
little or big thing won’t be noticed. 

After one full day at sea things are fine! My cold is 
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worse - been out all day - took several pictures of dead 
horses in the air and of the cloud and sunset. At supper 
| didn’t have much of an appetite but ate a plenty. 
“Junior” livened up the meal with his jokes. 

Who had the smallest radio in the world? 

Paul Revere - he spread the alarm using one 
lug! 

Nearly die laughing at him and 3rd mate! 

Had all the fellows together at 8 PM and checked on 
all assignments and night watchers! Have all set for me to 
stay in cabin tomorrow!! Had a good time joking about 
the topsy-turvy boat - Berger left his supper go over the 
rail tonight!!! The first and only casualty to date. 

Peters moved up tonight. 

My rope swings about 1 ft. arc. 


December 13th, Thursday - 

Cloudy and windy at sea. 

Wow! What a night! 

We hit the sack about 10 PM but couldn’t find any 
sleep. About 10:45 the ship veered and swayed terrificly 
one way then the other! The noise of sliding dishes, 
pails and everything loose was terrifying. The boat rocked 
continuously - was finally asleep by morning. The roar of 
the ocean and wind outside sounded like we were in a 
bad storm. | feared the hay on deck would be all over 
the place this morning but was surprised to find everything 
in its place. 

The ocean is not like the peaceful blue one of yes- 
terday - instead it is a swirling mass of boiling tar. It is 
one continuous up-heaving body - full of vales and knolls. 
The ship goes up and down, this way and that with the 
waves. 

For the work getting done today - well that was 
rotten! At least 15 or 20 fellows fed the fish and were 
consequently quite useless. Nearly split our sides at the 
sight of Kerlin (35) and Berger (30) laying flat on their 
backs down in hold N.o 5 - too sich to move. All Ber- 
ger could do was get up on all fours to vomit! Kerlin 
would get sick standing up to feed the horses. Among 
the fish feeders are Bontrager, Henneman, Merrill, Schu- 
maker, Rush, Augspurger, etc. 
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Four more horses kicked off last nite and today. 

Had my throat swabbed this morn. and started taking 
my red capsules for cold. Was out nearly all day and 
felt good. It seems good to be able to tear around on 
deck and watch the ocean while so many fellows walk 
round sicker’n cats! Had 3 meals today and reutrned 
none! 

Miller had a 103° fever tonite. Didn’t tell him - but 
put him to bed with aspirin, sleeping tablets and blankets. 

Rope swings about 2 ft. arc. 


December 14th, Friday - 

Rain nearly all day. 

Had an excellent night of sleeping. After propping 
my mattress on outside edge with life jacket and blanket, 
| fell asleep at 10 and woke up at 5. Finally roused out 
at 7:30 and missed breakfast - discovered my watch was 
and hour late. Really had a big appetite for breakfast - 
but had only a bowl of cold cereal. Had nosebleed be- 
fore breakfast and supper. 

The gang is up and about more today and looks more 
encouraging. Berger and Heisey are still out - can’t get up 
without getting sick. 

In this wet weather the holds are very foul and very 
damp. Moisture gathers on the metal beams and air ducts 
considerably. Alley ways and stalls are getting soaked 
making it very messy. One horse died in hold 4, another 
grey is on verge - Led her up to the hatch hole for easy 
handling. She is quite stubborn and may live. A horse 
in Hold 3 seems to be pulling out of it today. One died 
in Hold 3 and on deck last nite. This evening at 6:30, 
on my way out to aft. quarters, | found a dead one on 
deck. Callin had just inspected them about 10 minutes 
prior and all were OK. This one must have been pushed 
or lurched forward - her head under the breast rail and 
probably broke her neck and died instantly. Our record 
of losing 4 per day can be maintained with that one! 

The deck boy comes in every day and fixes our beds 
and tidies up our room. Each of us has 2 soft pillows 
and have quite a comfortable nook. Meal times are quite 
hilarious - Larson is about the laughingest fool | ever saw 
(always trying to pull a joke). The Purser is optomistic 


33 


and full of fun, too. 

Sighted a ship this PM. Yesterday we saw several. 
One ran parallel to us for over an hour. We finally left 
her in rear. It is possible to watch the waves and sea 
and detect that the ship is ploughing right through. 

Miller is better by tonite. Temp. is lower and have 
been feeding him mixed orange and grapefruit juices. 
Christner was a bit sick in stomach this forenoon. 

The “‘slop-chest” was open today. Could have bought 
candy, lifesavers, gum, jackets, sockets, etc. but don’t need 
it. 


December 15th, Saturday - 

Very mild and breezy - cloudy. 

Boy! Whatta day! Last nite before retiring - checked 
Miller’s temp. with Purser and found it sky high - 104! 
Hurried around - got hospital room and bed ready. Four 
of us picked up Miller, mattress and all and wiggled our 
way down narrow halls and corners! Covered him well - 
to sweat - and started with sulfa tablets - every 4 hours! 
Really looked tough. He was red, very hot and sweaty. 
Purser looked after him and his temp. dropped down un- 
til tonite it is 100.2. 

Pickin (Washington) started getting sick in Hold 2 
this AM. Later found him in his bunk so brought him 
to Purser. Wow! His temp. was 103. We gave him 3 
aspirin and sent him to bed. I checked him at 7 tonite - 
his temp. dropped 101.4. Had him come mid-ship to the 
hospital room for easier looking after. Hope he is OK by 
morn. Nisly couldn’t take it in Hold 1 today. Slept most: 
of day. | couldn’t tell if he was sick - or what, so check- 
ed his temp. and found it normal! Put him to bed with 
aspirin and Barbitol tablets. 

(Had to use rope to fasten the waste paper basket 
down) 

The Chief Mate really blew his top this forenoon. 
The five men | was to have on hand for removing dead 
horses just weren’t there. Consequently, | dropped all 
other work and saw to it that 5 men stood around every 
time a horse was given the water buriel. 

The Holds were very stuffy and unbearable this AM. 
The best of ’em couldn’t stay in long enough to do their 
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work. Sure don’t like this mess - It is far worse than a 
mess! Discovered today how the ventilating system works! 
Understand it was installed recently at $20,000. Blowers 
force air into holds through the ducts and pipes above 
horses - instead of sucking the foul, hot air out. It is 
the most wrong-running affair | ever did see! 

Today we hauled over the side 7 horses. One on 
aft deck, one in Hold 4 died last evening - another died in 
Hold 4. While removing a dead one in Hold 3 we de- 
cided another was far enough along so Doc gave her a 
strychnine solution and we pulled her out. Just then, we 
noticed one on deck nearly lying flat so administered 
strychnine and she went too. Then the last one came out 
of Hold 2. The boys were after me to find the Vets as 
they all seemed to have sick horses that were down, one 
each hold, but | knew the Docs were sleeping so didn’t 
bother. 

Dr. Friedman was in bed most of the day - He called 
it a cold! Rhodes, | believe, was so blue at their results 
that he had to get into bed this afternoon to get away 
from it all! 

We really hit a few rough spots before dinner. 
Thought sure we’d all fall in but it seemed to be just a 
little mountain we went over. The things in the kitchen 
really slid and bounced around - crash! bang! The dinner 
was rotten - peas, potatoes - both burnt. Today we are 
1200 miles ‘‘out from Maine”! Sighted a tanker some 
distance to starboard side this evening. Understand the 
Captain changed our course a bit to more southeasterly 
to avoid rough seas. Boy - hope we don’t run into any- 
thing like this forenoon!!! I'll be tickled pink when we 
get rid of these horses! Bet I’ll be sick most of the way 
home - but | won’t have any responsibility by then! 

Harley Christner contributed his breakfast to the sea 
life today. He did his best to try staying in his Hold 3 
but wasn’t much good. Augspurger, too, has donated to 
the cause. 

Today my rope reached at least a 3 1/2 ft. arc. 

Boy! Really rugged. 


December 16, Sunday - 
Beautiful day. 


Started the day off with a short devotional period in 
aft. quarters - which helped make the day seem like Sun- 
day. It was a very pleasant day on deck - most of the 
fellows were out and watched burying the dead horses. 
Had a total of 9 - the Vets came along and put finishing 
touches on about 3. It goes pretty well to have the 
Chief satisfied with 5 men standing by doing nothing and 
let the work in the Holds go hang!! 1 asked all the sea 
sickest to help on that gang - even Heisey - who hasn’t 
been able to do a bit of work - Ha! About an hour 
after he got out | noticed he was “at the rail’. 

The dinner was excellent. Duck, gravy, potatoes, and 
pie. Had ice cream tonight again. Spent nearly an hour 
in radio room listening to football game in Cleveland. 
Heard Bergin and Charlie McCarthy tonight. Ralph Wil- 
liams, the colored radio operator, tried to call the Joshua 
Hendy tonite - no luck. We would like to check on 
horse losses on it and also the “Morgantown”. 

Rope swings about 2 feet. 

Took pictures today of Steward, horses on deck, the 
water as churned up from propeller, also two from star- 
board side - showing white breakers caused by bow of 
boat. Hope they turn out good as that design is quite 
colorful. 

We are approximately 1700 miles from New York - 
slightly N.W. of Azores - 40 west and 42 north. Was 
surprised to see a peculiar little duck flying into the waves 
today. It wasn’t much larger than a robin. 

Larson and his wit, along with the rest of the fellows 
chatter, surely make meals hilariously enjoyable. The boat 
really rocked and swayed last nite. Slept very little - most 
unbearable part of the trip. 


December 17, Monday - 

Very mild forneoon - sunny - high wind - all after- 
noon and night. 

Wow! What a day! Just got in (7PM), have been 
standing on the prow watching the sea in the moonlight! 
Words can’t describe the picture tonite - A very bright 
moon came out and shines on the white sea caps - spray 
and bouncing waves. Today a very high gale (60 MPH) 
came up and really started the sea rolling. Not high 
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vicious waves like | always imagined but rather fast, surg- 
ing and rolling waves. The contour or topography is like 
Grandpa Mishler’s hilly farm. It is thrilling to stand at 
the prow and watch the mountainous roll of sea foam 
turned over from the force of our dashing little boat! 
This afternoon Harley and | sat at the rear watching 
waves higher than we were sitting come at us - only to 
see them fade and disappear under the rear end of the 
boat. The end of the boat will rise to a point of near- 
ly 50 ft. above the ocean then suddenly drop into it and 
and water swells up nearly to your feet. It is fascinating 
beyond all imagination just to watch the sea in action. 

The gale is directly to our rear so the ship travels in 
style. It does list quite badly at times, but mostly we 
ride with the waves. Our speed at the prop. is 16 knots. 

This forenoon was just like springtime. Makes me 
want to be on a farm at that time of the year. Nearly 
worked without any top jackets. It was very stuffy in 
the holds again. This strong wind should take care of 
that. 

One horse died during the night in Hold 1. Another 
in Hold 5 wasn’t quite dead by noon so Vet finished her 
and we dumped both this afternoon with a good supply 
of men on hand - in the nice weather! Believe the horse 
loss is checked now so hope we can set to work and 
create good impressions with Capt. Nagle and Chief Shue- 
beck. Our trip points to Dover - English Channel - so 
there may be lots of opportunities for us to ask for shore 
leave. 

Miller is in clothes today. Temp. is normal. Picken 
is on the sulfa routine as his temp. shot up to 104 last 
nite. Now he is sweating it out! Everyone except those 
two boys were on foot today! Want to spend the rest 
of the evening compiling an inventory list of our equip- 
ment and eat a big red apple. Supper was tops tonite - 
macaroni and cheese, frankfurters, layer cake, fresh fruit! 


December 18, Tuesday - 
Strong gale - very cloudy - occasional rain. ‘Twas a 

tough day! and night, too! 
Didn’t sleep much last nite. Thought sure we would 
crack up. Didn’t get to sleep until about morning. Con- 
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tinuously rolling back and forth across the bed - hoping 
the rocking would stop. The last two nights have been 
so rough. I’ve gotten in the habit of holding my breath 
every big roll and this makes me tired. 

The ship really rocked and rolled and the wind ‘add- 
ed to the ugliness - really making big noise past our port- 
hole. One terrific splash against our side of boat came 
smack against our porthole - open far enough to let a 
good supply in. That was a record splash! Later, a more 
shocking thing happened. In the midst of a big roll to 
starboard, we came to a sudden jolting stop! Certainly 
scared everyone who heard it. Expected an alarm to ring 
to abandon ship but never did. Found out this morning 
the fellows in quarters aft. got up and dressed and ex- 
pected to run for the lifeboats. Consequently they went 
back to bed fully clothed - just in case! The Chief ad- 
mitted this morning the seas are now what they call 
“rough”! 

This forenoon while Dr. Rhodes and | were in Hold 
3 in lower ’tween deck, we thought surely the end was 
here. Water came roaring and splashing down from the 
open holds above. This lasted for about 1/2 minute 
which was long enough. A breaker came up over the 
stalls on deck and right into Hold 2 and 3. Shertz on 
deck really got soaked! The mess this created discourages 
me from taking another trip! 

Tonite while writing this - Bob Epp and Ed Friesen 
were in - Suddenly a big roll came on and crash! bang! 
went things next door in radio room. Ralph had set his 
tray (food) on top of the file cabinet and now slid off 
to floor breaking everything! 

Two horses died today in Hold 3. 


December 19, Wednesday - 

Sunshine and occassional clouds. Moderate breeze. 

Woke up to a calmer sea - after lying in bed from 9 
to 7 AM. Believe | slept about half that time - and kept 
my mind off the rolling ship. The wind is still from 
west though expected to change. 

Our position tonite is about 42. N and 15° W. The 
latest weather report, just now received by Ralph Sparks, 
was for north to northwest winds - which may help a bit; 
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as soon our course must change to N.E. to avoid running 
onto the coast of Spain. Our speed has been cut down 
to 9 knots - nearly half what it has been during the rough 
seas. The ship rides more smoothly - the rolls are not so 
fast and furious. The moon is shining nicely tonite and 
everything is quieter than other nights. 

Today | put notes in each of two empty horse anti- 
toxin bottles - cleaned and with excellent rubber stoppers - 
dropped them overboard. Gave my address and reward. 

Worked in Hold 5 for several hours this forenoon 
cleaning up the corners surrounding the drains. Hope 
Kerlin keeps it that way. One horse died there and two 
are down. Removed two from Hold 1, and 1 from Hold 
3 - deaths are on the upswing again! The Vets are spend- 
ing less and less time doctoring. One generally is in bed 
til noon - at night they play poker with the officers and 
cadet officers. 

The Captain is certainly a “horney” looking fellow. 
Hasn’t shaven since leaving New York. Very droopy and 
sullen in appearance. His drunkness is beginning to show 
up in his undrunkeness! 

Forgot to mention yesterday - Cadet Larson, the com- 
edian, snuck me up to the bridge and showed me the 
“wheel” and instruments used in piloting the boat. A 
cadet was at the wheel - continually whirling it one way 
then the other. He keeps his eye on a dial in front of 
him. The course then being used was “95” and as waves 
and wind continually swished the boat off that course, it 
was shown by an indicator, consequently the wheel (rud- 
der) had to be turned occasionally to keep on the right 
course. 


December 20, Thursday - 

Rain in AM - cleared off later - Today sailing was 
much milder again, though there are occasional swells that 
lay the ship over! Didn’t sleep much last nite. 

About noon Shuebeck hinted strongly that we put the 
breast boards up as the course was now northward. | 
agreed to do so, but delayed until after lunch when it 
nearly cleared up. The Chief loaned me 4 precious ham- 
mers (each a different style) and made it clear that every- 
one had to be returned by 5 PM. “OK” says I! About 
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1:30 we set to work, systematically and by 3 PM were 
through putting up the boards. Certainly am relieved to 
have that done. 

Some of the fellows saw dolphins today - meaning 
land is near by. This eve. - after dark - a big ship 
passed by some distance away. All the fellows got excit- 
ed - some thinking it was land. Should see land tomor- 
row. 

Chief gave me keys for my room, drawers and closet 
today. 

Had excellent apple pie for lunch - and ice cream for 
dinner. Bought from slop chest a tan work suit, T-shirt 
and Purser promised to smuggle me a box of Mars bars. 

Pulled a horse from Hold 3 and 3 from Hold 5. 

Understand the ship crew had a meeting tonite re- 
garding the “horse dumping’. The crew gets $1.05 extra 
per hour during horse disposal and isn’t in favor of us 
fellows helping. The Chief, of course, wants our help to 
cut down on the ships operational expenses. Tomorrow 
we will find out what the result was. Hope we no long- 
er need to help dump the things. 

The Chief remarked several times today about how 
clean the deck is kept. Bob Callin and Shertz in the 
room now think I.m kidding about it. 


December 21, Friday - 

Very windy and rain - Occasional sprays of salt water 
swished over the deck. 

Just two shopping days before Christmas. Tut, tut! 

Besides a stormy bit of weather, something a little 
different uncovered today explaining the Chief’s unusual 
friendliness toward our fellows. The crew is getting dis- 
gruntled at him very muchly. Today, a member of the 
Union Committee said that, for spite, they were required to 
scrub the deck in the rain! | can see constant friction 
between the Chief and the Bosun (Knute). The seat of it 
all is their loss of overtime due to our men helping hoist 
the booms and putting the horses over the side. The 
Union asked if the Chief used intimidation (threatening 
no shore leave) in getting us to help. | don’t believe he 
did - so therefore couldn’t give the answer desired. Am 
anxious to see what the committee worked out with the 
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Captain. 

After the 3 horses were dumped overboard, | came to 
my room and did some laundry during chore time. 

Last night Harley went to aft quarters to play Beachy 
(their checker star) and won 3 out of 5. Had my try 
tonite - won 3 out of 4 and kept on playing until | had 
only 5 out of 9. 

Spent some leisure hours about 3 PM - watching a 
steamship toward our left about 3 or 4 miles away, I’d 
say. It lost ground fast and could be seen to sway and 
roll heavily. It gradually headed in our direction - of 
course never caught up with us. Anxious to know if it 
might be the Joshua Hendy! Probably see it tomorrow if 
it was. 

Our location at noon was 48 N and 8 W. By now 
we should be well in the direction of the English Channel. 
Tomorrow is the day to meet civilization again - after 10 
full days on a wicked sea! 


December 22, Saturday - 

Mild weather to chilly - very cloudy and foggy. 

Had very smooth sailing during night - all day as are 
in the English Channel. Saw land this morning for the 
first time since leaving New York. Really looks good. 
However, we didn’t get close to land all day. All after- 
noon interesting things appeared through the fog. The 
White Cliffs of Dover were prominent but not very im- 
pressive through the haze. At times almost total darkness 
existed - consequently there was poor visibility. About 2 
PM while standing at the rail watching for shore lines, etc. 
a mine was seen floating about 100 yds. to port side. 
About noon we passed the Henry Baldwin - | believe it 
carries our type cargo. Of course, we passed many other 
ships in the Channel. some looking just like ours. 

About 4 PM we dropped anchor, apparently at the 
harbor of Dover. Visibility was so poor we couldn’t see 
the city but after dark the lights along the shore made a 
very homey scene. A scene read about only in grand old 
poems or stories. 

We anchored for about 3 hours. At five o’clock a 
small craft came dashing to our side. Our ship crew 
dangled a ladder over the side about 20 ft. down and a 
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“Limie” (English officer or messenger), dressed in blue un- 
iform and gold braid, clambered aboard. He was swiftly 
escorted up to the Captain’s nest (bridge) and quickly they 
did a little negotiating. The Limie dashed back to deck 
and requested one of his men to bring a portfolio up to 
him. This done, he again came upstairs and in 5 minutes 
or so he was off to his boat and away they roared. The 
instructions, as far as we gathered at mess, were to pull 
anchor at 7 PM and proceed northward without a local 
pilot. This we did. Also were informed to go by way 
of the Kiel Canal - which we would hit about Monday 
night. 

Our horse loss for today = 1 in Hold 2, 2 in Hold 3. 
While dumping one of those, the ship’s crew suddenly 
dropped their work and ran off. 1, being in the hold, 
came up to see what the he—— (heck!) was the idea - 
leaving a dead horse dangling mid-air in the hold! It 
turned out that the peculiar hand signals | had observed 
the Chief performing were with the Captain on the Bridge- 
signifying that a patrol boat was passing. Consequently, 
it was wise not to be seen by the patrol dumping a horse. 
About 10 minutes later the job was finished. 

After mess this evening, | encountered the champ 
checker player (Harley Christner) and beat him 3 and 
tied 2. We continued playing and after 2 1/2 hours, he 
won 3, | 5 and tied 2. At his request | moved faster 
and apparently have better luck! 

From there Harley went aft to play Beachy. | fol- 
lowed shortly to watch and found and Beachy playing 
Rook against Shertz and Bucher - and beating them badly. 
Shertz left and | finished the game in his place. We 
played until 2 o’clock! Bucher and | winning two games 
up to 500. It was a terrific evening and was glad to quit. 


December 23, Sunday - | 

Foggy - temp. about 45 - chilly in the evening. 

After a breakfast of ham, eggs, toast, coffee cake, and 
jam, | made a brief tour of the holds. | then retired to 
my room and snoozed a little. Had several short dreams - 
One about the translation of a distinct rattling noise that 
has been going on into some words. Can’t recall now what 
it meant. Another one took me back to Indiana where | 
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was at home and found Christmas gifts ready. | assumed 
(in my sleep of course) they were going to be given me 
before | left on this trip. Sorry! Woke up before they 
wer actually given so | don’t suppose I’ll ever know what 
they contained. 

Lost a horse in Hold 5 - it died while in a single 
stall. In falling it took the exact form a horse took in 
No. 3 yesterday! Its fore feet and legs protruding out in 
front of the stall, the head turned to the side, the body 
straight down. Looks like they died with a spasm or 
attack of some kind throwing them into this position. 

No. 4 really has a mess on hand. Last nite two 
were lying out flat on the floor. One died - the other 
has been that way for 3 or 4 days - and after removing 
2 dead ones there today, we dragged her into an empty 
4 horse stall. Made a bet with ‘‘Dago” she’d be alive 
when at Danzig. (Really don’t believe she will - but we 
set to work with brooms and forks, brushing her, combing 
out her messy tail as though we were very serious.) 

After mess today (12:30) we met aft for a short 
Christmas program and devotions. Sang a number of car- 
ols - almost ruined by the effect of the sea on voices. 

About 2 PM, a boat, a small humorous affair with 3 
men aboard, nestled up to the ship. One old seaman 
climbed up to be our pilot. It was really a funny sight. 
The motor on that outfit sounded just like a Model T 
Ford. As it left, the waves carried it around like a feather 
in air. The rain cap coated and rubber-boated appearance 
of the “old ducks” in it along with the foggy, dark atmos- 
sphere this afternoon added to the color of the scene! 

After nearly completing the trip without a horse bite - 
| got it today. Was in Hold 4 passing in front of 4 horses 
to examine a sick one - when ouch!! A big mean mare 
waited until | was past then snuck out quickly and grabbed 
me just below my arm towards my back - WOW! Did | 
ever feel that. It caused a big welt and really turned 
purple! 

It is now 10 PM and we are anchored presumably in 
the Elb River, Germany. In the morning we'll start 
through the Kiel Canal. 

This evening | played Dwaine Miller nine games of 
checkers - tied 3, he won 2 and ! 4. 


43 


The boat is sitting perfectly still and quiet so should 
scurry to bed and catch up on sleep. 

Meals were excellent today. Noon - half chicken, 
peas, potatoes, 2 apricots. Evening - pork chop, scalloped 
potatoes, corn, ice cream, pie. 


December 24, Monday - 

Cloudy, damp and very chilly. 

Ah! Just anchored at Kiel, Germany and now to 
settle down to write the days events - and a big red apple, 
of which there have been many. 

We proceeded up the Elb River after pulling the an- 
chor this morning and 1 1/2 hours later entered the Kiel 
Canal. About an hour was required in the locks where | 
took a picture or two. Also snapped one when the boat 
that brought a pilot was up against our ship. 

While in the locks our boys foolishly and lavishly 
traded cigarettes with a half-dozen Germans standing on 
the pier. Each German had lots of medals and was bar- 
gaining best he could - tossing medals on board for exam- 
ination by the boys. It was quite a sight. | stood some 
distance away and could see the old Germans, thin and 
frail, with both arms outstretched hoping to get something. 
A fairly well dressed officer came along with 3 little girls - 
Chief Stewart immediately called to the “kintra’! and ran 
to his room for 3 bars of candy. He tossed them to the 
kids and they were quite delighted. 

There was not much real evidence of the war here. 
There were several craters caused by bombs - holes through 
good steel fences - occasionally a part of a boat or ship 
could be seen above water - heavy network was spread 
over part of an oil company and a SHELL supply tank 
nearby! 

Two German pilots got on at the locks and shortly 
the elder of the two was on our deck attempting trades. 
He finally pulled out a brown bag about the size of a 
10 Ib. sugar sack and pulled medals out. Many of the 
medals were old - Ist World War vintage. One of the 
fellows got one and found out it signified “Mother of 4 
children”! | found the man strolling around this evening 
so started talking a bit of German to him. He could 
understand me well - but | didn’t catch his. In his lan- 
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guage, he told me my German was high German coming 
from Swiss and that Switzerland is a good place - being 
neutral and never having wars. | agreed and was glad | 
put down “Swiss” for my ancestral background! 

Nearly the whole day was spent just watching the 
houses, roads, few people and level land along the Canal. 
Desertion and ‘“‘no one at home” seems to describe the 
appearance of all we have seen today. The houses all 
seem so well built of brick with red tile roofs! Nearly 
all in city and country are of that structure. We passed 
under two tremendously well built, large, structural bridges. 
For over a mile on each side was filled in and very high 
at that. On several occasions, women came out to the 
canal edge and waved furiously. All along the way, 
people came out of their houses and watched us pass. A 
big boat like ours is unusual in this canal - and we are 
the sixth American boat to use the canal - 2nd in two 
months. 

Everything is so neat and in order. It is difficult to 
detect the size of a farm, fields or patches and barns and 
sheds are few. There are practically no fences - small 
canals or drainage ditches often separate fields and occa- 
sionally a few sheep were seen on these little green spots. 
Saw one cattle herd and probably more bay or sorrel 
horses than anything else! No implements were visible. 
One can’t get a slight idea of what they use to farm with, 
except | did see several good rubber-tired wagons. The 
roads in the countryside are narrow, smooth, flat, not 
graveled - just for horse and wagon use and bicycles. In 
general, | liked it here very much as it seems so homey 
and quiet with no throbbing madness like we saw in USA, 
especially New York City. 

This afternoon | came in to warm up so wrote the 
folks a letter. The pilot took it along off the boat this 
evening with about 6 others. At mess, we had over our 
radio good old Christmas hymns - creating a general 
surge of homesickness to many. It really sounds wonder- 
ful to hear it and to know that tonight the Germans, for 
the first time in years, can really celebrate - if they can 
afford it. 

It is now 8:10 PM here, 2:10 PM or 1:40 back home. 
Will have about 2 hours to play checkers, Rook or write 
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a letter. 


December 25, Tuesday - 

Occasional sun in AM. Cloudy in PM. 

A fine Christmas this was. Sat in the harbor all day. 
The pilot or whatever we need isn’t working on Christmas 
Day. However, the business created today in the trading 
of cigarettes for field glasses or cameras has proved very 
exciting. About noon or 11 a boat pulled up with a 
message and Larson got the fellows on it to bring field 
glasses over about 2 PM. The came on schedule and of 
course all the cowboys had to see it all, causing a big 
crowd and commotion. The Chief Mate came down and 
ordered the Germans off - in a fit of jealousy. However, 
Larson completed the deal - 4 cartons of cigarettes for 
glasses - 7 x .50 valued at $118. 

A couple hours later they came back - this time with 
2 pair of glasses and one sextent for the Captain. He 
traded some food-stuff - coffee, etc. - and about 10 car- 
tons - getting instruments valued at about $400. for about 
$25. By now the officers are doing all the dickering and 
the Germans go back to shore for more and came back 
again at 9 PM with only 1 pair. This time we all pitch 
in - do a lot of inquiring for cameras and the Chief Mate, 
2nd Mate and Chief Stewart go to shore with them. Oh 
yes, on one of their trips, two of the ships crew climbed 
down to the boat and ran off to shore. Ha! I hope 
they don’t have any unfriendly contacts on shore with 
the Chief Mate. 

Some of the business carried on concerned removal of 
4 dead horses. The British officer on shore sent a mes- 
sage which asked if we really had ‘“‘dead” equines on 
board or did the crew and officers on board have too 
much to drink! This irritated the Captain and he returned 
a pretty terse reply - he being in a partial stupor him- 
self! Anyhow, at 8 PM, they came (former German sol- 


diers - ranging in age up to 50 yrs.) on a big flat-bottomed 


barge and we dumped the horses on. Sent a message 
along saying the one horse was just killed with strychnine 
after lying down all day apparently due to a broken neck 
from some sort of freak mess-up in her stall last nite. | 
could help somewhat in doing the talking. They always 
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want cigarettes. 
Tonite Larson traded 7 cartons for a full-length white, 


sheep-skin, German naval officer coat. Wow! What a mam- 


moth thing it is! 

On entering the mess hall this morning, we found it 
well decorated for Christmas. Our noon meal was really 
swell - just about everything imaginable. Two dishes of 
candy and nuts on each table. The menu (one for each) 
should be found in this diary somewhere. 


S.S. Clarksville Victory - 
Christmas Dinner Menu 


Stuffed olives, sweet mixed pickles, fresh fruit cock- 
tail, cream of tomato soup, roast Vermont tom turkey, 
celery and sage dressing, giblet gravy, cranberry sauce, 
baked Virginia ham, champagne sauce, whipped Irish pota- 
toes, candied sweet potatoes - southern style, buttered 
whole corn nibblets, creamed garden peas, Old Fashioned 
fruit cake, mince pie, pumpkin pie, Christmas candy, mixed 
nuts, oranges, apples, coffee, tea, cocoa. 

A merry Christmas at sea. 

L.F. Nagel John G. Sheldon 
Master Chief Steward 


December 26, Wednesday - 

Temp. about 40. Heavy overcast. 

Last nite before hitting the sack | found mince meat 
pie available in our mess hall - and good pumpkin pie, 
too. Consequently, haven’t felt so swell today! Lopped 
around most of the day then cleaned out our tool hatch 
late this afternoon. Feel a cold trying to slip in so took 
capsules. 

We left our anchorage at Kiel Harbor before | awoke 
this morning but hadn’t gone far when | peered out the 
port—hole. It was still so dark that one couldn’t see the 
sunken ships and wreckage around us any better than the 
day before. The top of masts of sunken ships were vis- 
ible up to six hours out in the Baltic Sea. Several large 
ships were jungled up and partially under water back in 
the Kiel Harbor. Several large twisted iron frames of form- 
er buildings could also be seen along the shore at Kiel. 

Our speed has been quite steady all day. The water 
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here is different than any we have seen - it has a blackish 
green color and lies so quietly. At 6 PM we could see 
lights along the shore to our left (north) and don’t know 
if it is Sweden or an island. Hope to find out later. 
Won 3 checker games, tied 2 and lost 1 to D. Miller. 


December 27, Thursday - : 

Very chilly and cloudy. Temp. about 35 uh. 

Arrived in Danzig about 2 PM. A tug boat came out 
and pulled us inland for nearly a mile at least. All the 
buildings, trees, roads and just everything is shot up! It 
really looks and sounds like “hell”! There Is shooting 
going on continuously - One can hear shots ring out every 
50 often from any direction. 

The Morgantown is anchored up the canal a short 
distance and being unloaded. They arrived Monday accord- 
ing to the fellows on it - really had a tough trip, storm 
and all. 

Kids (8 yrs.) and many older ones followed our ship 
in and stood around writing and hoping for something to 
eat - ‘“‘choclettos”’! 

The stories are really hot tonight after a couple dif- 
ferent groups started out to see things. One group (3 of 
the crew) came back scared to death! They couldn’t 
control themselves - knees shaking and all. Happens their 
imagination got the best of them when a group of our 
cowboys were shooting off a Russian soldier’s rifle. 
Another soldier some distance away returned the fire by 
shooting tracer bullets high into the air. Somehow the 
crew boys decided they were being fired on so ran down 
and over a fence and lay in a stream. They came back a 
muddy sight - and the cowboys can’t get over it. 

Another group of fellows went to Danzig by trollie 
and found everyone carrying guns - both Polish and 
Russians. It looks like our stay here will be real interest- 
ing if we can manage to get away alive! 


December 28, Friday - 
Very chilly - temp. 35. 
After the chores, Christner, Peters, Augspurger, Kira- 


cofe and | took our first walk to see the destruction - up 
through the streets of Newport to the Morgantown Victory. 
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For the number of former houses there are not a corre- 
sponding number of people around. There just really isn’t 
anything here. No where is anything as it was prior to 
the war. Every building in the main part of town has 
been wrecked - many beyond use. Rifle bullet marks 
everywhere. Trees are broken up, iron fences around grave 
yards have gaping holes where the small objects were blown 
through, every vehicle (truck, car, etc.) has been burned 
and blown up. They lie in any and every direction and 
location conceivable. 

There is filth everywhere. Apparently there is no 
public sanitary system nor water system. People occasion- 
ally poke their heads from broken and blasted windows 
several stories high as though they live there. As we ex- 
pected the little kids as a rule come running up to you 
and ask for “gumie” or “chocelletos” or “cigarettes”. One 
little girl stole my heart. She came along and walked be- 
side me - putting her little bitsy gloved hand in mine - 
asking for chocolatos! | first kept putting it off as there 
were so many others nearby but she didn’t give. She was 
such a cute little thing - red cheeks, red coat and bonnet. 
So | finally gave her the pack of chocolates | carried for 
that purpose. How she did beam! Hope | can get a 
picture of her yet. 

There are a few pastry and small food shops - inside 
a shabby or rebuilt shop. The dark loaf of bread displayed 
and usually red dark meat and stale eggs look quite sick- 
ening. People go about their work which seems to be 
very poorly organized and quiet, hopeless rather doggedly. 
They all look us “Americanos” over well - and especially 
the young women who are usually seen in long trousers 
and old coats working where men should be. A good 
supply of sturdy stock of men just isn’t seen here. 

The Germans, of course, captured this area first - 
followed by a battle between Russia and Germany. At the 
time, the Germans looted and destroyed and burned in 
their retreat. After that, the Russians went through it and 
then conquered, looted and took what they wanted (and 
still take) - well, there just isn’t anything left. 

In the PM, | went down on dock, talking to the vets 
and Jr. officers going ashore - a cute little kid with a grin 
or smile about a half-mile long hounded me for “summie” 
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so | yield. Ever since, he beams like a candle when he 
catches my eye. 

Today they started unloading horses from 3 of the 
holds. At dark they quit and used slings to unload baled 
hay and sacked oats - working all night. 

Tonight was filled with brisk trading. Everyone 
carries a brief case - both old and young! Cameras and 
field glasses really flowed in the halls down on first deck 
tonight. | find it very interesting to be accosted by one - 
or asked for “cigarettes” to sell. 1 then say | dont 
(often in dutch) and ask what they have to trade. None 
had quite as good a camera as 1 want so | try to find a 
buyer or trader for them. | did manage to find a keen 
pair of ivory-gold opera glasses which | succeeded in get- 
ting through Larson costing $1.92!! 


December 29, Saturday - 

Very chilly and breezy - temp. 35°F: 

This forenoon most of us loafed around on the ship - 
watching the shore gang load baled hay on their wagons. 
The main attraction seemed to be the German-Pole women 
handling the bales - Must have been about 10 of them - 
made to do that kind of work by the Russians. | took a 
picture of them. : 

After dinner about 10 of us started for Danzig. An 


UNRRA truck picked us up and we rode most of the way. 


Walking into Danzig we saw buildings just everywhere 
ruined! Hopeless! Can’t see what makes people go on 
living amid such ruin and despair. Rich or poor before 
the war - they all live in the same embarrassing surround- 
ings now! Took two pictures - one in the heart of Dan- 
zig and one nearly two blocks away. McNett, Argenbright 
and Friesen were along now and on one of the pictures. 
From there, we went to the china shop - one of the 
very few stores trying to operate lightly - where a group 
of the boys saw a very beautiful punch and cup set - 
blue and gold plated. Jim (negro waiter for cowboy mess) 
was running all over the ship last nite swearing he was 
going back down there to buy it - also several Washington 
fellows - however they didn’t do it so | dropped in there 
today. Made a deal with the shop owner - $35 and 5 
Hershey bars and 4 Butter-fingers! Asked the fellows not 
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to tell anyone about it! Hope | can get it back home 
unbroken! No one aboard has much cash at all - and 
can’t afford anything above $20. 

‘A member of the Polish Ministry of Agriculture 
dropped in today and arranged to be back Monday morn- 
ing with two trucks to take us on a tour. The Captain 
wants to go along. 


December 30, Sunday - 

Cloudy and chilly, temp. about 33. 

Bad luck set in today. To start with, the foreman 
of the longshoremen nearly broke both legs while trying 
to help put in an | beam to hold hatch covers. | had 
just gotten him to have the fellows put hay up on deck 
for us when that occurred. Had a bag of Christmas can- 
dy for him to give to his 6 yr. old ‘‘maidle” but he went 
home after the accident. 

Had a very good lunch today - chicken, peas, corn 
and potatoes. After lunch the captain, Chief and officers 
were taking a lifeboat up the canal to the battlefield and 
invited the vets and | along. Well, we started out in fine 
shape but never got to the battlefield. At the Captain’s 
request we went into Danzig and tied up close to a tav- 
ern which appeared intact and operating. Everyone 
scrambled off - someone had to guard the boat so | glad- 
ly consented. Larson, 3rd Mate and 2 Jr. officers toured 
the city while the big shots drank vodka! | pranced a- 
round on the cobble stones - keeping warm - fed choco- 
late to 2 small cute boys playing around. One could 
“sprecht dutch” and was very friendly. After nearly an 
hour, all but the Captain and Doc Rhodes returned to the 
ship. 

Chief Mate, Knute (Bosun), Doc. Friedman, etc. re- 
turned to take food and supplies to Captain - to be 
traded for china ware and drinks. They returned to the 
ship well stewed in vodka about 7 PM. After carrying 
their loot on to the shop, Knute went ahead with putting 
the big life boat up in its position on the ship. Several 
others were helping him at the time and Knute apparently 
couldn’t have been at his best - some vodka, you know- 
well, to make a sad story short, Knute fell about 40 ft. 
straight down from the ship outside my porthole. Must 
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have lost his hold while climbing a rope and dropped in a 
sitting position on the boat edge. There he lay in misery 
when | first saw him. After much dallying around, they 
got the boat operating - drove to the dock - put him on 
a stretcher (lots of audible signs of pain) and very un- 
handily carried him up the gangway - through the narrow 
ship corridors. Couldn’t get the stretcher into the Hospital 
door - there one of the fellows lost hold and Knute 
tumbled to the floor! Tut! tut! 

Luckily there was a Polish army doctor on ship who 
gave him morphine. Finally they carried him about a 
mile away to Red-Cross Hospital. Tomorrow they’ll x-ray 
it and eventually probably leave him in Copenhagen - his 
home and our next stop! 

That is the price of liquor! The Captain was stag- 
gering around trying to keep abreast with what was being 
done and giving orders, which had to be ignored. No 
doubt he’ll have some conscience trouble when he realizes 
the folly of the afternoon! 

Spent some time talking to some of the women (Ger- 
man race) doing the work on dock. They seem ina 
rather jolly mood - though their men are dead and they 
are forced to do this by the Russians. 

A barber was on today and cut nearly all our hair! 
Tried talking for nearly and hour tonight with the 
gangway guards. Very friendly chat. He went to college 
two years and can speak Polish, German, French, Czech, 

etc. Showed him my Polish Embassy Dictionary which 
he liked very much. Tomorrow at 9 AM they will have 
some china ware here for trading! Unless they didn’t get 
me correctly! 

He told me the Russians shoot Polish every night. 
Last night there were 5 shot. They stop them to rob 
them then shot ’em in the head besides. They just don’t 
like the Russians. 


December 31, Monday - 

Cloudy and occasional snow - 30: 

Want to put down some notes while they are fresh in 
mind. My friend, Josef Bak, just left the room. Had 
another talk with him and really find it difficult - however 
he brought a small cup with cats on it and a saucer with 
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silver leaves in exchange for my Pol - Eng. dictionary. He 
promised to bring more tomorrow with “Danzig” on it. 
He invited me and | am to ask the jolly little negro to 
come along at 9 PM (when he gets off guard) to his 
house. Should be exciting! 

Also just traded 6 candy bars for a cream colored 
vase, having a picture of the Town Hall of Danzig. The 
top of the steeple and part of the lower right base are 
are destroyed and is to be rebuilt just like before. 

Josef (or Joseph) Bak has relations in USA. Joseph 
Wegrzyn, New York - uncle. Stanislaw Wegrzyn, Chicago - 
uncle, Anna - aunt. 

It is now 3/4 hour past midnight. Really had a 
noisy celebration in Danzig New Year’s Eve. Standing at 
the ship rail we could see tracer bullets flying everywhere 
with flares a plenty. The Polish guards on our boat 
fired the rifles and let nearly everyone else do same. All 
of our group stayed on ship - except one who is in for 
a good ducking in shower by the others. The officers on 
hand blew the ship’s noisy whistle and turned on the 
loud speaker system! Certainly had no desire to be out 
taking in the sights ‘‘by land” - as drunk as these people 
are and each carrying a gun or more! The Captain, Mate 
and vets are out to an ‘‘exclusive’”’ party! 

Spent the greater part of evening in my room - Peters, 
Klippenstein, Friesen and Epp were in chatting. Had the 
radio on in radio room. The officers brought me a glass 
of coca-cola - which they promised when | refused a bottle 
of beer. 

Today, Peters and the 3 Nebraska boys were ordered 
into the police station when at Northgate. It seems they 
ignored a customs officer’s order to stop on leaving the 
ship. He apparently notified the officers up town about 
3 blocks away and consequently they were sorta’ shuffled 
into the station. They were requested to produce their 
cigarettes - there were only 4 packs so were let go! Had 
a good laugh out of it. 

Had 2 other minor skirmishes today - one when Epp, 
Friesen and | went out across the tracks to the shack used 
by guards to do some trading for souvenirs. Before we 
could leave, 3 partially drunk Pole soldiers with machine 
guns came to the door and we had to talk plenty sweet to 
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be let on our way. The customs official stopped one of 
the agents selling or trading souvenirs for cigarettes while 
trying to leave ship. Consequently they both walked into 
the boys focsle and after the customs man was given a 
pack of cigarettes all was fine!! Afterward | talked to- 
him in the corridor and gave him a candy bar after which 
he told me he had two daughters about 2 and 4. 


January 1, Tuesday - 

Snow this morn. - 3 inches, about 20%@) 

Not much happened today. This being the first New 
Years Day celebrated in about 6 years - no one worked. 
Intentionally slept through breakfast - had a good lunch again 
but unintentionally slept through dinner. Had a slight head- 
ache or sinus trouble so didn’t mind. Was pretty miser- 
able all evening, except for 2 hours listening to the radio. 
Finally went to sleep, face down on pillow at 9:30 and 
awoke feeling much relieved at 1:30 AM so changed 
clothes and crawled into the sack! 

This afternoon most of the fellows started out to see 
the “soap factory” where the Germans used dead Poles to 
make soap. Instead of going with such a large group 
(transportation poor as it is), Friesen, Epp, Klipp and | 
walked back into Newport. The sun shone for a while 
and everything looked quite bright. Many people were out 
walking seeming to enjoy it as best they could. Occasion- 
ally a double sleigh would pass. Took a picture of kids 
sliding and skiing on a small embankment. Everywhere you 
go and all that you see reminds you of the spell after a 
sad funeral. 

Dropped into an old battered apartment house to see 
cameras. Entered the hallway - plum dark - knocked on 
the door and finally were led into a dark hallway through 
several rooms to the camera shop. Had several good cam- 
eras but not the style | preferred. 


January 2, Wednesday - 
Snow, temp. 25° 
Most of today it snowed heavily - now have nearly a 
a foot of it. This morning looked at a pair of field 
glasses - which were priced too high. Had the fellows 
gather and stack their pails on the deck. 
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A number of fellows packed their cigarettes in bags 
this morning and started out for Gadenia. About noon 
they came straggling back one by one and reporting the 
customs officials had picked them up and pulled them in. 
Relieved them of all their cigarettes and fined about $3 
each. This created a big stir around the ship. Toward 
evening the Chief go “het” up about it and gave orders 
that no more peddlers and traders be allowed on ship - 
which didn’t do any good. 

Found that the fellow with 10 x 50 glasses | saw 
this morning had them so this evening made a deal and 
got them for the equivalent of 8 cartons - $5.00. A very 
good pair. 


January 3, Thursday - 

Cloudy - temp. 30° 

At 11:30 this forenoon, Zawadzki Yon of Polish 
Ministry of Agriculture arrived to take us on the tour. 
Besides being 1 1/2 hours late, he came with one truck 
instead of two. About 20 of us got ready and piled into 
the truck and enjoyed quite an interesting trip. . 

We immediately went to the building where it is 
assumed the Germans used human bodies for soap making. 
Anyone having never seen many dead, mutilated and de- 
capitated bodied got his eyes full here. | took a picture 
of the building we entered (formerly a part of a medicine 
school). We first went down to the basement and the 
guide opened a lid on a vat like coffin. The size of it 
was approx. 8’ x 4’ x 3’ - Not a word of warning - 
inside lay about five cadavers - some with heads, some 
without. The bodies were in surprisingly good condition - 
though turned a darkish yellow color and a bit dry. One 
without head had a mark on the throat showing that the 
person had been hanged. In this room was a continuous 
long table segmented about every two feet into a trough- 
like board used for dissecting work. 

From that room we entered an adjoining room at the 
rear which was about 40’ by 20’. On either side of the 
aisle were double vats like the one seen. In one of these 
were about 4 cadavers - a dissection of the leg or arm 
having been made on one. The skin lay open the full 
length of the arm - red flesh exposed. Very noticeable 
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was the back view of a woman with long, flowing black 
hair. A liquid covered the bodies at the bottom of the 
vat and a greenish mold covered certain parts of the ca- 
daver. Some of the vats contained only a dark, bloody 
liquid from which came the most powerful stench. On a 
bench at the far side of the room were heaped dried 
skulls, leg and arm bones and also rib and vertabrae. 

In a small building nearby were about two 50 gallon 
pressure cooker vats used for melting down fat. One con- 
tained such material in a semi-liquid form. In a bath-tub 
like box on the floor lay many pieces of dried skin. It 
is known that some skins (especially that with tatoo mark- 
ings) were dried and sold for scrap book covers. Farther 
on in this building was the crematoriumwhere the bones 
were burned in a small stove. Much of the debris and 
human parts have been cleaned up around these buildings 
and the bodies remaining will be used by the Polish Med- 
icinal School. 

We went by our truck to a small village on the out- 
skirts of Danzig. Stopping at the Burromaster’s home - 
we met the Mrs. and her small daughter. She was very 
attractive and exceedingly obliging. Could talk English 
quite well. After a tour of the barns we were invited in- 
to her home and saw a great variety of fancy but old 
house- holdware. Although it was probably quite upity-up 
for Poland, it appeared quite shabby to me. Three farmers 
kept their 7 horses and 7 cows in barns here at the rear 
of the Burromaster’s house. The livestock was in good 
condition but not provided for any better than average 
American farms. | do believe each animal has a higher 
rank in the owner’s family life than do American animals. 
From this place we walked about 1/4 mile up a crooked 
winding snow-covered road to a larger barn (old style - 
high ceiling - no individual stalls or partitions) where 
about 30 Holstein heifers and their calves were sheltered. 

From this stop we went back through Danzig and out 
to Sopot - 8 miles out. This town was only slightly hurt 
by the war. We were royally served dinner in a restaurant 
from 3:30 to 5:30. What a feast for a group of young 

non-drinkers as we! We sat at one long U shaped table - 
private room. First came the Polish Vodka. Waiters 
brought in many bottles of this colorless fire water, filled 
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our wine glasses and set the bottles on the table for future 
reference. Mr. Yon requested a toast to American Polish 
friendship. Poor me sitting next to him daren’t ignore it 
SO... - gulp!!! Just like fire in your throat. Then came 
3 slices of good cold meat - more vodka - chicken and egg 
salad-- more vodka (toast to our luck!) - and then the 
waiters loaded the table with something similar to our beer 
bottle and filled the cuplets (I completely ignored this un- 
til ready to leave - a sip tasted like old apple cider!). 
After the salad, came good hot bouillon in cup and saucer 
more vodka and beer followed by a big hot plate of beef, 
carrots and peas and French-fried potatoes. ‘About this 
time, much to my glee, our host refused to let the waiter 
fill his vodka glass. Drinking that stuff was worse than a 
hypodermic needle - my ability to down the stuff had 
dropped from the empty glass to a mere imitation of a 

sip. A delicate piece of cake was served next. This cake 
looked swell but it was somehow soaked with sweet water 
and the frosting (chocolate) was so smooth, creamy and 
almost flavorless that it indeed tasted strange. From cake 
we went to black coffee served in very small cups - took 
mane sips ane found it rather bitter. 

uring the meal Mr. Yon told me of his 

in the Buckenwald concentration camp in 1 el Of 
the 740 who entered the camp with him only 16 survived 
He worked as a stone crusher, carpenter, underground 
factory labor and finally as a camp doctor - though he 
isn’t a doctor. His food consisted of coffee and dark 
bread for breakfast, liquid soup at lunch and a liter of 
coffee for supper. He now weighs 178 lbs. and only 93 
when in camp. When he first entered camp he was con- 
cerned and wished to help a fallen prisoner but soon 
learned that to do such meant punishment. From 90 to 
150 people died daily - the total capacity 60,000 men. 
Every evening the prisoners had to line up and wait in the 
weather, regardless, to be counted. This usually required a 
two hour stand. On one occasion a prisoner ran away and 
36 hours (one night - next day and next night) while 

“ was hunted, the entire group of prisoners stood in file. 
200 dead lay over the field after this escapade. The ma- 
jority of these prisoners were conscientious objectors, pol- 
itical prisoners and foreigners arrested after invasion of 
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their country for black market dealings. 

Mr. Yon gave me his complete address and also a 
lapel pin for souvenir. He asked if he could send a letter 
along to an American friend and would like agriculture 
books from America - on the next boat over. 


January 4, Friday - . 

Cloudy - temp. 25. 

Spent all of the day on ship - trying to check my 
sore throat. Didn’t sleep so well during the night and 
noticed my irritated throat considerably. It is quite a 
luxury to loiter and lope around in the cabin between 
meals. Had the Polish doc. on ship this noon to look at 
my throat. Told me to not go ashore and to take 2 
tablets this PM. Also am to gargle every hour with a 
water solution that looks like potassium iodide but tastes 
like fishworms and has a dried fish smell. 

Peters and Augspurger talked with a shoe cobbler in 
Newport who had been in America 23 years ago. The 
Russians took away his entire supply of 1000 rubber heels, 
400 shoe leather and equipment. He had been employing 
8 men before then. He said this spring dead bodies were 
stacked 4 ft. deep in front of his home. On the road 
from Newport to Sopot from March to May (8 miles) 
16,000 bodies lay before burial. The population of Danzig 
was 300,000 before the war and in two days time it is 
estimated that 72% were killed. 

It is common to hear of Polish hate and disgust for 
Russians. Some predict within a year the two will be at 
war as the Russians are continually taking everything they 
can lay hands on belonging to the Poles. In some sections 
now they are at it. Even Russian officers on the ship 
nearby expressed their disgust at their home country and 
would like to come to America for more freedom. The 
Russian people as a group are nothing more than white 
slaves - having no social culture. 

Here are some puzzlers picked up in the mess room 
tonite: 

If horses cost $10 each, cows $3. and sheep .50 how 
many of each will be required to make 100 head of live- 
stock valued at a total of $100? (Answer - ?) 

A card puzzle (4 aces and 4 kings) - 
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Arrange in order in deck so that by putting the first 
card under, next face up (ace) on table, next under, next 
face up (king) and so forth until the two different face 
cards are systematically stacked - aces on one pile and 
kings on other. | figured it out by doing it backwards. 
(KAAKAAKK) 

What arrangement is required to make 5 rows of 
shrubs, 4 per row, using only 10 shrubs? — A star. 


January 5, Saturday - 

Cloudy - 28. 

Remained in the ship again today. Most of the fel- 
lows went to Gydenia for a last minute shopping spree. | 
sent along for a hand carved wooden cane. 

| have finished the astronomy book by Allens and 
spent most of the day reading “The Gauntlet”. I’m con- 
vinced that not in my life will anyone of the earth make 
a trip off to Mars - and that there is no apparent end to 
space and stars. So it is exceedingly impossible to under- 
stand the scope of the universe in which we live. True 
Science can never give explanation for cause or source of 
It. 

Doctored my sore throat - gargled every hour and had 
Bobew (?) paint it this eve. Can’t understand its stub- 
borness. 

Joseph Bok walked in about 9 PM. He brought a 
small saucer with ‘Danzig’ and the coat of arms on it for 
a souvenir. Gave him some candy and gum in return. He 
wants to come to America - as ‘Poland no goot.’’ Also 
got his accurate address and information which | hope to 
be able to give to his uncle in New York. His home was 
destroyed by German and Russian fighting - hand grenade. 


January 6, Sunday - 

Cloudy - temp. 33: 

Remained on boat all day - our last day to go ashore. 
Have some candy and clothes that | may not be able to 
dispose of like | wanted. 

Augspurger talked to the “cobbler” and apparently 
nearly all the destruction and slaughter came from March 
26th and 27th. Up until then, there was very little, if 
any, poverty in Poland. The Russians have philandered 
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savagely since then. 

Finished reading “The Gauntlet” today. Certainly 
was surprised at the turn of events in it. A great book 
and ends in ‘“‘salt water” fashion. 


January 7, Monday - 

Cloudy, temp. 32. 

We left our parking spot near Danzig about 11 AM. 
There didn’t seem to be any regrets with us on ship. 

It was a bit touching however to watch the natives 
all stop working, regardless of what, and passionately watch 
our big ships slowly turn around and then head out toward 
the Baltic. They all stood watching along the shore or 
several blocks inland as if paralyzed. 1| hadn’t seen Josef 
Bok Sunday nor this morning so looked expecially for him. 
Sure enough | spotted who | thought was him and looking 
through my glasses, made certain of it. He, standing on 
one leg - hands in pocket, looked in despair. Didn’t know 
if he was looking at me so raised my hand to my hat - 
he did same - | waved and am sure he knew it was me. 
With that he turned and walked into a small shelter, 
probably heart broken. Hope he makes it to America 
before Poland battlizes again. 

Little else of importance took place. There doesn’t 
seem to be anything unusual in what we have seen, having 
read and heard so much about it during the past 5 years. 

Read “Prodigal Parents” by Sinclair Lewis today. 
Found it quite comfortable lying on my be, doubling up 
my extra pillow and with my bed light on - read by the 
hour. Also read some in “A Treasury of Great Poems” 
by Louis Untermeyer. 

Another puzzler - 

With .20 purchase 20 eggs valued as: 
05 per duck egg, .01 1/2 chicken and 1/2 per 
bantum. Answer - 2,1,17. 


January 8, Tuesday - 
Lovely day - sunshine, temp. 35° 
Spent most of the day reading - though the sun out 
was bright. We got together and took some group pictures 
today. At times the sun shone in the porthole and really 
made it seem like spring. 
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Wrote letters to Mother, Doris, Leon this eve. 

We anchored near Copenhagen for the nite to be 
towed in by morning. f 

Am still gargling and gaurding my throat. 


January 9, Wednesday - 

Cloudy and drizzly - temp. 38: 

Arrived at dock in Copenhagen about 9:30 AM. 
Found the appearance here very neat and well kept. There 
are many lagoons - drives and paths well made - all in all 
very attractive. Larson and | shopped this afternoon - 
Didn’t have much success though things are quite plentiful. 
Purchased a lambskin fodora and several records. Could 
have purchased a complete set of the ‘“‘Requiem” - Italian 
voices - made in Germany. 

This evening, Peters, Augspurger, Kiracofe and | saw 
the show “The More the Merrier’”. Sound was in English 
and of course it was American scenery. Danish script 
appeared in print at the bottom of each picture. 

Sent Mrs. Harshman a birthday gretting. 


January 10, Thursday - 
Cloudy - temp. 35. 

We left Copenhagen about 8:30 AM and started for 
Kiel. Paid little attention to the trip as beat Kiracofe (1) 
Klippenstein (2) and Epp (2) games of checkers. Lost (4) 
to Epp. 

Finished reading “The Giant Killer” by Elmer Davis. 
Also read novel “A Room in Berlin” by Gunther Berkin- 
feld - which wasn’t worth anything. 

Read a number of articles in Dec. ’45 Reader’s Digest. 


January 11, Friday - 

Cloudy, cold wind and rain in PM. 38 

Pulled anchor early this morning and came near Kiel 
at noon. Passed a whole ‘‘slew” of German mine sweepers 
some very large and some small. It was quite a thrill to 
speed through the flotilla although they were all sailing our 
direction. 

We anchored in the harbor by 1:30 and in an hour or 
so nearly all the cowboys had “hitched” a ride to shore. 
Nearly went myself but hesitated because of the nasty, wet 
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windy weather. The fellows came back about 9:30, soaked 
thoroughly, and found practically nothing to buy in Kiel. 
It is destroyed much as was Danzig - although appearances 
from the harbor didn’t show it. 

Trading in field glasses was very brisk in the absence 
of the cowboys. One craft came loaded with approximate- 
ly a dozen large ones and few sextents. These were car- 
ried upstairs en masse and the officers helped themselves. 
| could have too if I’d been there. However, as | was 
the only fellow at the rail when the foreigners came a- 
board | asked a crew member if he had any field glasses. 
Sure enough he came back down and came up with a 
massive new black case. My eyes nearly popped out. 

Have now the newest and best combination of glasses and 
case on ship. 

The German boys played an accordian, sang and put 
on a minstral show for the cowboys aft before leaving. 


January 12, Saturday - 

Clear at times - cloudy - windy and rain. 40° 

Left Kiel Harbor and entered the canal about 8 AM. 
Were able to see clearly from the time of entering the 
Harbor until leaving at 5 PM. Took about 4 pictures to- 
day - a far away village, a schoolhouse and home - a typ- 
ical house - barn combination building. Again noticed how 
nearly all buildings are of brick and red tile roof. House 
and barns built in one are common. Also took a picture 
of a bridge over the canal. 

On entering the locks this eve - the wind so strong 
it blew the bow away and had the ship cross wise in the 
canal as far as the width of the canal permitted. This. 
was interesting to watch as it took sometime to get the 
lines fast over to dock. Again on leaving the lock, the 
ship was in a diagonal position - the scraping and bumping 
of bow and stern seems to have caused some damage to 
the ship. Chief Mate is ‘‘hollering” we’ll be lucky to get 
home by July 4th now. 

Disposed of several sacks of candy at the locks this 
eve. 


January 13. Sunday - 
Broken clouds - chilly - temp. 35. 
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Traveling through the North Sea today was mighty 
rough! We had a short church service aft at 10 AM and 
the stuffiness made a proper setting for sick stomachs. A 
majority of the fellows (including myself) got plenty sick 
around noon. | didn’t give up until just before dinner at 
5:30 which made it possible to eat without fear. That is 
the 2nd since leaving Copenhagen - apparently my consti- 
tution hain’t so strong after a week of throat infections. 

The ship rolled and rocked as badly as ever today. 
Everything loose crashed from one side to other. A bottle 
of gargle slipped out of the medicine cabinet and smashed 
on the floor - a mess! 

Surprising what turns up on ship - a stowaway! One 
of the crew went down to Hold 3 and to his surprise a 
Pole surrendered. He had been in there 6 days - since 
leaving Danzig last Monday and of course was pretty 
shabbily dressed and unkempt. The odor surrounding him 
was terrific. He shaved somehow before exposing himself 
but apparently had nothing to eat but hard bread. He 
appears perfectly calm and unconcerned as though it were 
his business. We tried to infer we were stopping at Eng- 
land and he would be sent back to Danzig - which was OK 
to him. However he wants to go to America where he 
has five brothers and sisters already. The bunk used by 
Peters in our quarters downstairs was fixed up for him - 
he’ll stay in there the rest of the trip to New York. 


January 14, Monday - 

Broken clouds - chilly - temp. 35. 

Didn’t sleep good last nite. Occasionally it was smooth 
and then again rolling. Shortly after day-light, the cliffs 
of Dover became visible and by 11 AM we passed through 
the channel and out into open spaces. The cliffs were 
more impressive this time as the sun shone on their plain 
white sides at times. | took two pictures on such occa- 
sions. Spent nearly 1 1/2 hrs. watching the landscape of 
England through my glasses. Looked just like painted pic- 
tures the way large homes and estates were nestled in 
large knolls. Some looked like castles in acres of dead 
colorless grass surroundings. Spotted perhaps 15 or 20 
cities and villages along the coast and inland. 

By 1 PM the wind quieted down - the sun shone 
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bright and the sea smooth. We all spent most of the 
afternoon on deck taking in the beautifulness of it. Land 
toward England was still visible at 4:30 PM. It is now 
about 11 PM and the sea is very smooth - hope this lasts 
for days. 

Typed up an inventory list for the mate and kept a 
copy of it for myself. Nearly completed “The Yearling 
by Marjorie Kannan Rawlings. 


January 15, Tuesday - f 

Fair weather - scattered clouds - temp. 45. 

Today is the only day of sunshine that started and 
ended as such. The sea is mild and would be suitable 
thusly all the way home. We gathered up 5 thermometers 
and stored them. Removed the remaining breast boards 
and stacked them. | finished the book “The Yearling” 
and did a little laundry. After lunch this eve. - | beat 
Epp 5 games and Friesen 4 but lost one to him (check- 
ers). After that played rummy with Harley - Nisly and 
Miller. 

Ralph heard over the radio that the Morgantown is 
somewhere in English Channel and has radioed they have 
an appendectomy case and 15 ambulatory cases aboard. 
She is sure having a rough time. On leaving Danzig same 
day as we, she ran aground on way to Copenhagen and 
had to be repaired there. That ship also went through 
such a terrible storm on the way over - they admitted 
they were ready to sink with her. 


January 16, Wednesday - 

Sun in AM. Clouds and mist in PM - temp. 42. 3 

Spent the day reading a thriller ““Gambler’s Choice 
by James B. Hendryx. Read it all lying in bed as my 
stomach would get ‘“‘woozy” if | sat up. 

The wind was pretty high today making the seas 
rough. Tonite, quite often we were jolted as if passing a 
bad railroad crossing which was only the propeller going 
into the water after having jumped out. On such occa- 
sions the ship is jarred and shaken but definitely. Con- 
sequently, the speed has been reduced. At midnight the 
sky was nearly clear - the bright moon shone. 

Took a shower, washed my hair, and then played 
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Rummy and won from Miller, Peters and Nisly. 


January 17, Thursday - 

Sun - mild, temp. 54. 

To start the day off, the sun rose very bright and 
beautiful. When just at the horizon it sets the whole 
ocean ablaze in its direction. The temp. and quiet wind 
makes it seem so much like spring - but no doubt on 
arriving at New York we’ll find winter in full swing. 

It is now 10 PM - and must say the situation has 
changed considerably. By noon, clouds and mist gathered 
and a strong fury has developed. A ship which | spotted 
far behind this morning slightly gained up until 1 PM 
when visibility became poor. Undoubtedly it is out there 
struggling along as we are. The ship has reached a new 
height - in jumping and bouncing around in all four dir- 
ections. Spent the whole day reading Elery Queen’s 
“Town Calamity” so was able to completely ignore the 
storm. Finished that book this evening and may have to 
start another if it will be impossible to sleep. 

We are going southwest and at noon were southing it 
to evade the storm. 


January 17, Friday - 

Sunshine and clouds - mild temp. 42. 

It has calmed down slightly since the wild melee of 
last night. Slept by snatches - spent most of the night 
trying to be still which couldn’t be done. The boat real- 
ly was wild all night long - worse than ever before on this 
trip. Really felt sorry for the 23 fellows in quarters at 
rear - so close to the propeller. The rise and fall is as 
great as 30 feet and besides shifting to right and left and 
jolting continuously. They were a meek and wearied 
bunch today. Spent about an hour this afternoon on deck 
at rear taking in the sunshine and watching the sea. 

John (officers mess man) has taken up a humorous 
streak. Today he wrote on each of our linen napkins in 
blue pencil a nickname or character name for each of us. 
For the vets it was ‘Murderer 1 and 2”. For Larson it 
was ‘“‘Laughing Boy”, for Al - light complexioned and blue 
eyes ‘Shirley Temple” and mine ‘‘Superman” and ‘‘Golden 
Boy”! Ha! John can’t speak English plain at all but 
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he is always in good disposition and well liked. 

Want to list my things tonite for the customs report - 
also hand out sheets for each fellow regarding suggestions 
for the trip. Did a little work in getting a shipping box 
prepared to send things home in. 

Read “Six Gun Cyclone” by Moore from 9 PM til 
1 AM - Good ol’ rootin-tootin westerner! 


January 18, Saturday - 

Cloudy - strong wind. Temp. 65. 

Thoroughly wasted the day. Beat Klippinstein 4 to 1 
in checkers after breakfast. Had fire and boat drill at 
10:15 after which | tried to sleep until lunch. Immed- 
iately after lunch we played Rummy and that until dinner! 

For dinner we had baked beans, hamburger and tom- 
ato sauce and cake. Lingered as did nearly all the others 
breaking and eating pecan nuts and others. Came to my 
room and started reading and finished “The Great Divide” 
by James J. Tyvan. The poorest excuse for a novel read 
to date! While reading it, Friesen, Epp, later Klippenstein 
even Peters then Rush all came in to sit in to read and 
sort of had a bull session! 

After a pretty rough and rocky day it has quieted 
fairly well by mid-night. The moon and stars are visible. 
The report this PM said we were due for a tornado! 
Doubt it. 


January 19, Sunday - 
Very strong gale - rain and sun. Temp. 60. 
Mostly stormy weather - after a sunny morn. Had 
an excellent turkey dinner - mince pie. Read some worth- 


less short stories and played checkers. Epp - | won 12, 
lost 2; Miller - | won 4, lost 2; Peters - | won 3, tied 1, 
lost 1; Rush - | won 7, tied 2, lost 1; Friesen - | won 9, 


tied 3, lost 1. 


January 20, Monday - 

Very chilly, cloudy but calm, temp. 36. 

After a very sleepless night, struggled out in time for 
hotcakes. Sure were good for a change! The meals have 
become quite unpalatable of late and there is consequently 
a lot of griping during chow time. Chief Steward (John 
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Sheldon) seems to be aware of it by now. As long as 
the seas remain calm | doubt if the criticism will be so 
great. 

Spent most of the day playing checkers with the 
following results: 


| won tied lost 

Shertz 3 1 0 
Harley C. 3 2 2 
Argenbright a 0 0 
Beachy 4 0 0 
Bucher 2 0 1 
Peters 5 1 si 
Epp 10 3 2: 

32 6 6 


January 21, Tuesday - 

Chilly, clouds and fog, windy. temp. 10. 

A rough and dismal day full of rough weather and 
ugly seas. Spent most of the day reading short stories - 
supposedly the best - authors as Harte, Twain, O’Henry 
Hemingway, Dorothy Parker, Poe, etc. 

Played and lost a game of checkers to Harley. Won 
about 11 and lost 2 to Rush. Didn’t feel so good all day 
but got over it by now. 

Everyone is looking forward to arriving at New York - 
which should be Thursday nite or Friday - and | am sil- 
ently as anxious as any!! 


January 22, Wednesday - 

Very agreeable - but cold. 38° 

Woke this morning and found the ship going smoothly. 
Had poached egg, toast and grapefruit. 

Chatted for awhile with Ralph Williams (Willie the 
night fighter, alias ‘‘Sparks’). He promised to stop in to 
see me in Indiana when he makes a national tour in be- 
half of a golf exhibition or when he is nationally known 
he tees regal - neither of which he knows anything about 
now! 

The lunch was extra good - Virginia baked ham, 
mashed potatoes, corn (all proceeded by good bean soup) 
then pineapple pie. After lunch | retired and read ‘‘Mr. 
and Mrs. Cugat’”’ by Isabel Scott Rouck. About 4 PM | 
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doned some warm clothes and went to work on my ship- 
ping box in our store room hatch. Put in two rope han- 
dles - splicing the ends together inside. After dinner, 
Larson and | painted on my address and | gathered the 
lid boards together. Want to get some adhesive labels 
from Purser and stick ’em on with my address. 

Al, Engine Cadet, showed me through the engine 
room after dinner. Saw all the pumps, generators, steam 
boilers, etc. Was surprised to find such a large power 
plant - immaculately clean. The propeller shaft, about 18 
inches in diameter, is about 6 inches thick. It was re- 
volving about 92 RPM - approx. 14 knots. Oil carrying 
capacity is 19,000 barrels and use about 2500 gal. daily. 

We received startling radio message about 10:45 say- 
ing if we had no cargo to proceed to New Orleans. 
Quite exciting news - but it looks like we must first hit 
N.Y. due to shortage of fuel in the galley! 


January 24, Thursday - 

Sunny - very clear - temp. 42° 

With a very fresh morning on hand we cleaned the 
deck stalls very thoroughly and then cleaned up the deck. 
This took most of the forenoon - all turned out for it 
except about 4 of the Washington group. 

The quietness on the ocean made possible some more 
respectable-like meals. However, there will be a mad rush 
for something good once we reach port. All day long we 
waited for word as to where we were going to land - but 
none arrived. About 11 PM we reached N.Y. harbor and 
anchored - for some reason or other two blasts on our 
horn went forth every 10 minutes. That was enough to 
roll me out of bed - but after an hour it did cease. 
Thank goodness! With that, | went to sleep. 

During the afternoon everyone was on aft deck doing 
everything possible in way of strength tests. Held my own 
here - and admit, no work makes me a “softie’’. 


January 25, Friday - ; 
Chilly - sunny and haze. Temp. 30. 
Woke this morning to find a wild commotion in the 
Captain’s room, etc. Customs or immigration officers were 
on board already by 5 AM. By the time | got up and 
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had breakfast (8 o’clock) there was still no assurance we 
would go ashore in N.Y. Nevertheless, it seems that we 
will so | started in a small way to get packing underway. 
It is 9:30 and | am still waiting to know what’s what. 

Two ships, Sheepshead Bay Victory and Lafayette 
Victory, passed us this morning. Despite the cold weather 
and time of day (7:30) every soldier was hugging the rails 
and the entire fore deck was chuck full as they watched 
good ol’ USA. 

Bang! Bang! We’re off! It is just 10 PM and can 
feel the effects of the slowly starting prop. Texas bound! 
So much nasty stuff on the part of Dr. Friedman occurred 
that | haven’t felt so fully irritated for months. Despite 
that, the Capt. did bring back a bundle of mail in which 
| found a big letter for myself. Not half the cowboys 
were that lucky. 

The smart performance of our beloved Dr. Friedman 
started at noon when the Purser, Dr. Rhodes, cadet offi- 
cers and all agreed and urged me to pick up the mail in 
Jersey City all of which | was only too anxious to do. 
Well, just 20 minutes later while | was trying to make 
plans and get the mate in favor of my going, Friedman 
(better known as Slick) came and announced that the 
cattlemen wanted him to go for the mail and bring it back 
in the morning. Well, now, knowing he is married and 
lives in New York, anyone can obviously see through his 
scheme. Seeing | wasn’t wanted along and fearing a drunk- 
en spree by Capt. and Mate as they were leaving for shore 
and office too, | dropped out with Friedman’s strict prom- 
ise to bring the mail. Time went by and at 5 o’clock (3 
hours later) he returned by himself and bluntly said there 
was none to be had as it wasn’t sorted. That just about 
brought the house down! | began to rally my defenses 
and let the boys know why we didn’t get any mail. He 
could and would have if interested in it as | was, gone to 
work and done the sorting were that the cause! 

Along about 9 PM the Captain returned with a bundle 
and while we were sorting it he told me there was a big 
pile for us cowboys but | was too lazy to get it for them. 
My anger soared to new heights - like a bee out of a hive 
and | couldn’t say a word about the report brought back 
by “Slick”. However, | aim to see the Captain and let 
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him know he is mistaken and find out how many lies 
“Slick” actually concocted to get ashore to see his wife. 

| am sure ‘‘Slick’s” trip will be anything but pleasant from 
here on! 

The letter | received was a big one from Mother full 
of clippings and two other letters (one from Doris). Was 
surprised to notice a Mrs. Dean Williams - who is she? 

Got a letter off to the folks - one to LaVon and one 
to Bushong urging him to have money in Houston for the 
boys. Said I’d wire New Windsor on arrival unless there 
were instructions for us there on arriving. Also am to 
contact home to see if anyone came out after us. 


January 26, Saturday - 

Mild, mild wind. Temp. 45. 

Sailing down east coast - land invisible. About par- 
allel to Norfolk this evening. The sea and all is satisfact- 
ory. Don Klippenstein was up this forenoon and | queried 
him about his farming in Nebraska. Time went fast. For 
breakfast we had fresh milk put on board along with fuel 
oil, more milk and misc. foods last night. 

All evening until midnight Argenbright and | pulled 
off parlor room puzzlers with fellows downstairs. They 
pulled off a few, too, which | want to list. | solved : 
their Black Magic and one similar to taking pictures with 
a spoon. 


January 27, Sunday - 

Very mild. Both sun and clouds - temp. 70. 

Today was much like a spring day at home. The air 
was fresh and breezy and occasionally it was raining lightly 
then sunshine! This afternoon the fellows were running all 
over the deck playing tag. Some had shirts off - a bit 
pre-season I’d say. 

Took a shower and dressed up for Sunday dinner. 
Had duck, dressing, gravy, mashed potatoes, peas, corn, 
apple pie and milk! Chewed the rag with the Nebraska 
boys after dinner. Discussed ways of college life and 
farming in Nebraska - also found out they shot jack rabbits 
by the dozen, have oodles of cotton tails and all the 
pheasant you want. Can shoot pheasant through November 
and December. 
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Played and won 4 games of checkers with Rodriguez 
in crew mess. 


January 28, Monday - 

A golden day - temp. 83. 

The sun welcomed us bright and early - stayed with 
us all day long. By 10 AM we were stripped to the 
waist absorbing all the sun possible. During that time, | 
was aft under the gun mast showing some of the fellows 
splicing and halter making techniques. 

After lunch, Dr. Rhodes, “Sparks” and | took blankets 
and pillows out on Hold 1 - there we basked in the sun 
until about 3 o‘clock. Really got toasted - my greatest 
sore spot is my chest. Of course, my face didn’t escape 
any - looks like an overgrown cherry on top of my shoul- 
ders. Nearly everyone was burned - as they were all out . 
on roof tops tanning themselves. 

In mid-afternoon, we sighted land and soon came 
close enough to coast of Florida to watch through our 
field glasses - which we did all afternoon and into the 
night. Saw many attractive resorts, buildings and hotels 
along the shore. At times the palm trees around the 
buildings looked very attractive - larger spruce trees were 
in the background. In one area there were about 40 
very attractive fishing yachts - pleasure craft style. In them 
we could see the first American ladies since leaving N.Y. 
Dec. 12, 1945! There were numerous airplanes flying a- 
round and could tell of several airports. Saw some fish 
in a distance, 3 at once side-by-side - jump out and back 
into the water. Tonite at 8 PM we could easily see the 
lights of Miami Beach. With glasses the buildings were 
very large and beautifully lit up! Most unusual and attrac- 
tive day of our trip. 


January 29, Tuesday - 

Very warm sun - temp. 90. 

Spent most of the day inside as the sun would have 
cooked me! Read 2 Samuel, 1 and 2 Kings and started 
on Chronicles. 

Despite all doors and portholes open and my fan on, 
the temp. arose to 90 in my room. It didn’t seem hot or 
stuffy in the least. Most of the fellows were up getting a 
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is i - hip rides smoothly. 
deeper burn. The sea is ideal the s D ri 
ett my cookie duster this AM - didn’t match my 
color scheme. 


30, Wednesday - 
pein mild- hot sun - cool breeze - temp. 80. : 

Practically no one turned out for sun pashias satel 
stupidly over-doing it the first two days. iy seat 
were terribly miserable today - can’t stand it to have 

rned areas. 
pr fe ted ap action. First off, Heisey stole the 
show about 10 AM. The crew had been washing off the 
decks with a powerful stream of fresh salt-water a af 
fire hose. ‘‘Dago’’, the horseman, occasionally flippe e 
stream aft. in direction of where we stood, oe 
or two every time. | suggested to Heisey that he ta as 
pail of water, walk on the shed roof to above Dago = ; 
throw the water on him. He did it several times wit tpi: 
much success but finally walked boldly right up to a ~ 
position and Dago turned the hose squarely on ro , u 
Heisey stood there and took it - trying to ward off t - 
stream by catching it in his pail. Of course, emeaney 
out maneuver him and Heisey really got blasted. e a 
ly died laughing at the scene - as he had only a pair o 
d shoes on. 

Wen Tee afternoon | played pitch and catch with the 
others. Finally 8 of us were on Hold 4 playing keep | 
away. After about an hour of this Lorz made the fina 
error - throwing the ball against a guy rope, glancing : to 
starboard side. Over the shed roof it went and into the 
Gulf. There was no more playing ball so | took a rust 
and put on clean clothes. After supper, all the finbla S, 
most of ship officers and some crew members gatherec 
around Hold 4 where those who could walked on their , 
hands, turned flip, built pyramids, climbed hand over han 
ropes about 20 ft. up and came down on another en a 
It was quite entertaining and amusing. Oh yes, the igge : 
thrill was the tug-of-war. We matched man to man agains 
a team picked by the crew and after 3 terrific struggles 
pulled the crew to our side! 


January 31, Thursday - 


Waited in harbor until about 10 PM for pilot. Finally 
shoved off and entered the bay and up the river. Spent all 
afternoon with everyone else aboard watching the land of 
Texas - Pretty scrubby but lots of oil wells and plants. 

Took a picture of San Jacinto War Monument - about 
15 miles from Houston. The sun shone all PM and eve. 
very brightly - though very chilly (temp. 62° in shade). 

Proceeded up the narrow river very cautiously. Most all 
brush is brown, dead, but some cattle and horses were seen 
grazing. The big gray hump backed Brahma cattle are every- 
where. 

After dinner we all witnessed the turning around of our 
ship in the river not much wider than the length of our 
ship. Two tugboats led this work. About 7 PM we were 
tied securely to dock. An hour later - Argenbright, McNett, 
Bucher and | started uptown - caught a ride with 3 others 
in taxi - about 10 miles. Went directly to S & P Railroad 
for time tables and was unsuccessful in calling to Goshen. 
Got haircut and shampoo $2.00 - and had each a big help- 
ing of ice-cream. Got home about midnight - walking last 
2 miles. 

A very funny thing happened on the bus. Some rowdy 
boys got off - as a Passenger gentleman got on in front door. 
To the surprise of all - one of the guys came up to the 
front door, behind the Passenger just stepping in, and gave a 
war whoop that nearly sent him to the top. It was all so 


unexpected that everyone but the victim laughed for several 
blocks. 


February 1, Friday - 

The only mail on hand at Layke Bros. S.S. Co. for the 
ship was a telegram for me from Bushong saying the checks 
were on the way by air. By the time | arrived for it, Bob 
Callin and about 20 cowboys were there browsing ahead and 
with Purser’s aid Opened the gram and also took their mail 
which arrived this morning. The Purser took the rest of our 
mail to ship - and Bucher, Argenbright and | went to the 
World Champion Rodeo and Texas Fat Stock Show. Bought 
a program souvenir, Bandana, etc. - had a good $3 seat. 

The bull riding was best - with the aid of three clowns. 


Tex Ritter was there and The Lone Ranger and horse 
“Silver”. 
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Left the coloseum about 5 PM and got home after walk- 
the last 2 miles again with a sick headache about 7 PM. 

Seems like the climax of the trip was reached when I 
saw my mail - 1 from Mom, 1 from Doris, 1 from Roth 
and 4 from LaVon. Read them through hurriedly - then 
went to sleep until 1 AM. (Also picked up checks on the 
way home - so Peters, Augspurger, Christner and Kiracofe 
left for home). Got up at 1 AM. Had hot butter-milk 
with Purser then started packing. Got to bed at 4 AM and 
up at 7. 


February 2, Saturday - 

Handed out the checks - and Argenbright, McNett, Buch- 
er and | loaded up our things and taxied to Houston where 
| Expressed my baggage home. Checked our bags at S & P 
and found our trains (called Mom at noon) to be leaving for 
New Orleans at 8 PM. We went shopping - sent Bill and 
John small crated fish and alligator - also to LaVon and 
Vera. Bought a few trick puzzles and novelties - had dinner. 
It was a bright, busy, hot day - the streets very crowded. 
Couldn’t find neckties like we wanted - no bright shirts our 
price so went to a show at 3:30. (A thriller westerner.) Got 
out at 6 - had a scant lunch - found our way to S&P- 
got our bags - ran on to Mark Bontrager and Pickens - board- 
ed train and departed at 8 PM. Riding wasn’t bad - read - 
ate - bought 3 pillow cases and apron for Doris. Slept most- 
ly from 12 to 6. 


February 3, Sunday - 

Stirred up at 6, just light enough to see the Mississippi 
River. Pulled into station at 7. Said goodbye to Argen- 
bright and McNett - got my transfer to L & T RR Station - 
checked bags - breakfasted - wrote cards to Leon and Lowell. 
Mailed Doris’ apron. The ride this morning was warm - a 
drunk entertained our end of car. The others, soldiers, are a 
decent bunch. The trip through Alabama wasn’t very spec- 
tacular. Evergreen (spruce) trees all the way - red earth, 
small negro huts with bare earth or pine needles for lawn. 
Saw many fires in the woods - water stood everywhere in 
lowlands. 


February 4, Monday - 


After exchanging trains in Alabama at midnight, had all 
room needed to sleep. Used two seats and got several good 
naps. Tried to shave before sleeping but found all plugs 
broken. 

Awoke at 6 AM and started in search of a good electric 
socket. Was told one could be found in Pullman coach but 
was first rejected there - finally admitted!! Had Breakfast. 

The ride Monday AM didn’t reveal much. Went through 
many small towns - saw some cotton fields on high red 
ground. 

Just now (11 AM), the car isn’t very crowded as only 
Washington and New Yorkers are in. At last stope a very 
neat and pretty, tall, slim couple came in taking seats oppo- 
site mine - must be recently married! 


CLARKSVILLE VICTORY, s.s. 1945 U.S. Maritime Commission 


Photo used by permission of the Peabody Museum of Salem 
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8:30 - 9:30 - 


9:30 - 10:30 - 


Tuesday 

Fancher 

Woodard 
Hawkins 
Picken 


Sunday 
Henneman 
Merrill 
Lorz 
Dugan 


WORK SCHEDULE 


Feed oats and salt on the rail. 

Water - clean oats out before putting water 
in pail. 

After watering - feed hay. 

Clean up alley ways. 

Hang up equipment. 

Every forenoon check drain and clean. 


Water again - especially those that emptied 
pail. 
Feed hay inside. 
Eat. 
One man go to hold every hour to see if any 
horses are down or loose! 

(Post time for each man.) 


Wednesday Thursday riday 
Bontrager Rush McNett 
Vanivere Nisly Argenbright 
Miller Epp Callin 
Nisly Friesen Shertz 
Sunday _ nite Monday 
Klippenstein Kerlin 
Shumacker Tieszen 
Beachy Heisey 
Bucher Becker 
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Horse Death Count Live 
CounT OW 
ARRIVAL 


AT Port 


rect fia[is ue] i7|t2]s4[zo}at [aja faa lesfes] 27 
See eat ol bubble 37 


Occ. 


Loh shshéd, Aoi lattes cloud 
BL le he teehee 
aed le ie 


He eh! 
fete] | it 
COREE 
Hold S| fit { {ite [eat | et | 59 
pends TB aisle blll sl pode ty 
P fotbibbhd: fed Webihuelediod: dl led 
Deck HEE TEER 
overs ee bette) | 
Aft. ade Wheeewe | bee) | 
tora f4f4falelalz]z}el4]3|3(3i4| || eee 
4/ 
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S.S. Clarksville Victory Voyage #5 


NOTICE TO CATTLEMEN 


The following regulations while aboard this vessel must be observed. 


Visitors will not be permitted aboard. 
No intoicating quot allowed. 
ns or sheath knives. 
pk no smoking will be permitted in the holds. 
While docking and oP hina ited ae will not be permitted on 
ow or stern of the vessel. ' 
cate are not permitted on the bridge, boat deck or cabin 
deck unless on official business. 
Quiet Please! Please ae from all unncesssary noise. 
ur quarters clean. 
Se cel Nn clear of all working gear, such as shovels, 
buckets, pitch forks, etc. 

Keep yourself posted on the sailing date and time of departure. 
The vessel may in certain cases sail at a moment’s notice. 
Memorize your fire and boat drill station and report to it immed- 

iately upon hearing the alarm signals. 

Violators of the above rules are subject to fine. 

This vessel is owned by the United States of America. Unlawful 
destruction of the property; or the removal of any ap- 
purtenances, furnishings, equipment or supplies isa criminal of- 
fense under the laws of the United States of America; punishable 
upon conviction by fine up to $10,000 or imprisonment for ten 
years, or both. In ports under the jurisdiction of military 
authorities, offenders will be turned over to the military courts for 
court martial 


—— 


Clarksville Victory Reunions 


“The Clarksville Victory group is congenial and caring. We all 
enjoy each other’s company, and we find plenty to talk about.” 

That is the reflection of Mrs. Mildred Peters, who with her hus- 
band, Roy, hosted the second Clarksville Victory get-together in 
1961 at their New Lebanon, Ohio, home. This year will mark 
the seventh reunion of those who volunteered their time and ser- 
vices to bring a shop full of horses to Poland during 1945-46, an 
event which allows the cultivation of the many close friendships 
that developed during an unforgettable journey. 

From the first meeting at Fred and Marcile Becker’s in Argos, 
Indiana, to the 1986 reunion which will bring the group together 
at J. Olen and Leona Yoder’s farm near Goshen, Indiana, the 
friends have also been hosted by Alvin Nisley and Eli Beachy in 
Uniontown, Ohio (1966); Paul Heisey, Ridgeley, West Virginia 


(1971); Bob Collins, Mineral Point, Wisconsin (1976), and 
Harold McNett, Bridgewater, Virginia (1981). 

The idea of a reunion was born in the summer of 1955, recalls 
Marcile Becker: “Fred and | kept in contact with Roy and 
Mildred Peters after we were married in 1947. The Peters came 


ti 


Reunion in 1976 at Robert Callin farm, Mineral Point, Wis. 
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to visit in 1955, and we discussed the possibility. 

“Fred had a notebook with addresses of all 33 men from the 
boat. We wrote to all of them to see what would happen. We 
heard from seven interested families, and had letters from a few 
more that didn’t know if they could come. 

The reunion was planned for the summer, Mrs. Becker ex- 
plains, because all had small children. When the third weekend 
in August of 1956 arrived, some 28 people gathered, and “the 
men really enjoyed telling stories of their journey. Only one was 
married before. Now everyone that came was married and had 
small children.” 

She continued, “After we received the replies we rented most 
of the small Argos Motel for sleeping, but we ate at our country 
farm home from Saturday noon until Sunday evening. 

“Fred planned nothing special beside all going to our Walnut 
Church of the Brethren on Sunday morning. They needed the 
time to catch up. 

“The men themselves decided to try it again in five years. It is 
really something to look forward to and figure ahead on vacation 
time.” 

As an incentive to those who didn’t come, Mrs. Becker later 
sent pictures of the gathering to them. It helped the attendance 
five years later, she notes! 

The Peters started making plans for their turn soon after re- 
turning from the Beckers’ home, and little else was on their 
minds but planning for the reunion, including meals and housing 
for everybody, during the summer of 1961. 

However, several weeks before the event, Mrs. Peters recalls, 
“Roy became quite ill. | really went through some frustrating 
days. Would I need to call everyone and cancel? He made many 
trips to our family doctor, and as reunion time approached, he 
was feeling better. But this I will always remember.” 

She also fondly recalls her happiness as the first family to ar- 
rive, the Heiseys, came early that August Saturday morning 
after traveling ail night. They were hungry and tired, and after a 
little breakfast, were sent to bed for some sleep. 

About mid-morning the Beckers arrived. They had also spent 
the night on the road. And in turn came the Beachys, Collinses, 
Nislys, Kiracofes and McNetts. 

The weather — another worry — cooperated, and “we spent 
the afternoon and evening visiting, eating and just having a 
wonderful time.” Mrs. Peters recalls. 
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Sunday morning the families attended the E 

versole Church of 
the Brethren Sunday School and worship services. At noon 
emmeg ae Jane seri of Tipp City, Ohio, came for din- 

er. Emmert was on the Morgantown at th i 
ree: Victory sailed. ‘ oo he 

ile the reunion went smoothly, the Paul Heise 

‘ s had a little 

trouble getting back to Pennsylvania. His car SE ame trouble 

“ae oe eight ane on road and he had to be towed back to 

ew Lebanon and wait for repairs at 
we of the Peters’. ‘ aS i, Nal 
ince those first two reunions, the event has i 

; as grown into one 

looked forward to by all those involved as a time of sharing new 
experiences and remembering old ones. 

Some familiar faces will be missing at this year’s reunion, but 
Mrs. Peters writes: “Life must go on and Roy would want me to 
be there. I know Fred (Becker) would tell Marcile the same.” 

She concludes, “You boys helped build bridges over the 


‘highway of life’ when you 
Cee ae es no pene 


col OOOO eecee 
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BACK ROW - L to R: Eli Beachy, Don Klippenstein, Fred Becker, Galen Zuck, Ed Friesen 
MIDDLE ROW: Dwaine Miller, Alvin Nisley, Harold McNett, Howard Rush, J.O. Yoder, Robert Callin 
FRONT ROW: Harold Kiracofe, Roy Peters, Paul Heisey, Paul Bucher, Robert Epp 
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